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DUNVILLE ry Co. Ltd.,’ from all Wine and Spirit ty 
on the i and Back Merchauts in Prec! ial 
8, 6,and 12 Dottle Cases, F=——— 


GUARANTEED. GENUINE. 
Write direct for name of nearest retailer to 


DUNVILLE & Co. Ltd., BELFAST or LONDON. 


St. Ivel stands for purity 
—and something more 


St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is more than ( But, more important still, St. Ivel Lactic 
pure — for purity is not all that is | Cheese contains lactic acid cuitures 
required in a sciertifically perfect | which eliminate the poisons that other 
cheese. St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is foods create, and thus keep the system 
nutritious because it is wholly diges- in splendid condition. 


tible — the curd is softened and is 


easily assimilated. It assists the | 
digestion of other foods. 
St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is deliciously 
creamy in taste, and most tempting to 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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it contains organic phosphates of the 
kind that your nervous system can 
and does absorb, and which enable 
it to repair the wear and tear of age, | 
worry, work, and fatigue. | 6)" each. From Grocers and Dairymen everywhere. 


the appetite. It is beneficial because 
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"GRAVES GRAMOPHONES 


Sows 
Handa 


Bis Rich! 
It’s not only the words, but it's the way a song is sung which does the business. The GRAVES Gramo- BARGAT 
Harry Lauder'’s own actual voice, and Wilkie Bard's own particular inimitable pe NOVELTI!: 


phone gives you 
expression; in fact, all little turns and touches which are the very life and soul of the song, are repro- 


duced exactly as they com2 from the lips of the singer and with-all their original humour and sparkle. 


YOU NEARLY SPLIT YOUR SIDES WITH LAUGHING 


Our 1912 GRAMOPHONE MODEL touches the high-water mark of Quality 
and Value, and is a perfect triumph in sound reproducing mechanism. The 
accumulated experience of years of progress is concentrated in this magnl- 
ficent instrument, and all that Brains, Enterprise, and Capital can do to 
produce an unparalicled success, has been put into the Graves 1912 Model. 


WE DELIVER the GRAVES 1912 GRAMOPHONE with TEN supcrb 10ia 

Dec Record Sclections, Carriage Paid to approved 
orders for B/e Now and nine monthly payments of Sle after delivery. Here is your 
opportunity for acquiring on Bargain Terms a handsome and powerful machine with the 
highest reputation, which will open out a new wortd of interest and enjoyment, & give you 
rightat your fireside your choice of the world’s finest talent in every branch of musicalart. 


THE CABINET is of fineto marked Dark Ook, brilliantly polished, and 
embellished with a tasteful Art Metal Panel. Powerful Silent Steel Motor, nickel 
plated Taper Tone Arm, 10in Tarn Table, large 16in Seamlesss Sound Horn of graceful 
design, and beautifully decorated in softly blended art colowings. Highly sensitive rever- 
sing Sound Reproducer of astonishingly wide compass, W hich is equal to reproducing Full 
Military Band Selections with all the vigour and brilliance of the original performance, 
and at the saime time isso flexible as to give a pecfect rendering of the sweetest and most 
subdued passages of an Orchestral work, or the delicate variations of the solo artiste’s voice. 


WITH THIS EXTRAORDINARY INSTRUMENT you may enjoy as 
often as you wish all that is best and most inspiring of the Immortal Music of the Great 
Composers, all the newest Jokes and Funniosities of the World's Royal Laughter 
Makers, the Swectest Songs, the Noblest Orchestral Music, the liveliest Musical 


THE LEEDS BARG:::: 
(Dept. 4), 5 Richmond Roar. 
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Ring an unrivaled + by 


Comedy and Comic Opera Selections, and the Masterpieces of Sacred Music. 2 ind an ur 
le lovely t e 

ALL GRAVES GRAMOPHONES are soid exclusively on thelr merits. Uniess in the and Dress Rinse, "eS 

monds, Rubies, Fon ws 


you are fully and completely satished und delighted when you have heard the machine and records over at 

Rome, you ate under no obligation ai all. and will not be a single sixpence out of poc ket—all money refunded, £ 
COMPLETE CATALOGUE FREE. WRITE NOW. 4 post cara Cash 
‘will bring you per return our handsomely produced Gramophone Guide. which interestingly gives ail the Discount. 
newest facts about these fascinating ‘nstruments, and fully iNustrates and describes the newest, most up-to- 
date models, all of which are suppiied om Monthly Payment Terms or liberal discount for cash. 


SMPORTANT. All Gramophone owners everywhere should write for our Extraordinary 
Bfonthiy Payment Offer of High-grade Disc Records, The most extensive and most interesting 
gepertoire ef 4000 Selections free for Post Card, 


* J. G. GRAVES Lrtp. SHEFFIELD. 


LIFE-SIZE DOLL 


about feet high, with our 
Free Gift 15 in., 10 im. and 7 
in. Dollies, POST FREE on re- 
ceipt of P.O. for 1/6 2 Com- 
plete Sets, 

Whose little girl has not yet 
received our famous LIFE-SIZE 
DOLL, which lasts a lifetime? 
THE MOST NATURAL DOLLS 
EVER MADE, How many 
little girls come to mother in 
tears because their treasured 
darling in the shape of a wax 
doll has been dropped and 
broken. No such trouble 
can occur with OUP 
Dollies, they are 
absolutely inde- 
structible. 

These dolls are intended 
to bestufted. Bsintedio feat 
colo’ far superior 
to Trax doll. All 
orders sent carr. paid, 
and money returned if 
not satisfied. 

Keep this advert. 
till your child’s next 
birthcaye 


New Medium LIFE- 
SIZE DOLL (nearly 


phires, and aii pre 
Elegant Gold Bro x! 
Neckiete, Ladies’ 
Watches, and an 
of beauliful € 
otherchoice art. + 
’ Anything you wish 
riage paid on ar; 
payment now, and it 
your satisfact on pay 
monthly payments or. a 


}.G. GRAVES Lp. S11: 


gacksons' 


World-famous 


Felt Hats, all one price «. 39 
Boots & Shoes for ladies & men 10,6 


Macs. & Raincoats 
for ladies and men 21/- & 30 - 


The man who wears a Jackson's Har, : 
of Boots, and Raincoat, looks—and | 
that he looks—well dressed. For Jac’. 
lead in fashions, and no where els 
wonderful quality offered at anyih +. 
the prices charged by Jacksons. 


Men and women write from all cor” 
the earth for Jacksons’ goods, be-. 
pays to buy from Jacksons. 
Why not have the ‘'just-better” 
the just ordinary price. 

BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE TON" 


2 fect high), 2 
BEAT 2/- MAIL ORDER Depart)...t 
FULLY. 9 Those unable to visit any of J: 
PRESSED, 3/- branches should make use o 

s Department, Catalogue of the lu 


Fit and style guara 


on request. 


Jacksons’ Ltd., Victoria Works, 5 : 


OUR FAMOUS LIFE-SiZE DOLL, all teady stuffed, 
, or Fu'ly Dressed, /-e 
Nearly 2,000,000 already sold. 
BRITISH RAG DOLL CO. (Dept. 58/, 
75 Queen Victoria Street, LONDOR, E.C. 
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«| expect to make a fortune out of an invention 
that I have just completed.” 

“What is it?” 

“A piano that can be folded up and used as a 
card-table, It will be a great thing for flats.” 


HE’D GIVE UP TRYING. 

Inte Tommy ana was playing very well 
indeed, and it was only the sheeresté hard luck 
that had prevented him scoring a goal cre this. 
Now, however, it seemed that his opportunity 
had come. He had the ball well in hand, and was 
just al:out to make the final shot which would 
have meant victory ta his side, when a well-known 
voice rent the evening air. 

“You Tommy,” it cNed, “drop that nonsense, 


axl come indoors at once, or I'll leather you till 
>as raw as beef! Dy ’car?” 
young centre-forward knew that it was 
worse than futile, not to say unpolitic, to ignore 
te comand, and regretfuliy he left the ficld. 
“It's no good, chaps,” he said di<gastedly. 
“T shall never be a perfessional, not while I've 
got to mind our baby 1”? 


A NEW IDEA. 
“Tv got a ripping idea for a moving picture 
{lm. Something absolutely new and novel.” 
“What is it ?’? asked the excited manager. 
“Let us have a scene showing a young woman 
diag the housework while hor mother is playing 
the j iano or manicuring her nails.” 


THE GOOD OLD REMEDY. 

“Dot a bid o’ good you dawkid,” said the man 
with the cold to the man who was advisirg a new 
renedv, “Tb goi’g to stick to the od-fashio'd 
tehedy-— feet id bustard-ad-wader ad a glass of rub 
bot. Cood-bye !” 

And thet evening, comfortably ensconced before 
his bedroom fire, he sat with his feet in hot water 
aida glass by his side. A sense of calm enjoyment 
Stle over him as he sipped the glass. He was at 
Peace with the world. 

At three o'clock in the morning his wife woke 


he a start. Henry was not there! What had 
eee of Henry ? 

i‘ -nblingly she struck a light. 
tl but there was no need for alarm. Henry was in 
the ‘om. The fire was out, the glass empty, and 
ant was a. cake of ice on the top of that mustard- 
re hg He had gone to slecp, but forgviten 
4 Sy to hed. 

ile still has a cold, but is trying another remedy 


& 
fs) : S\¥, doctor,” inquired a man who was fishing 
ues ee advice, ‘‘ what do you think makes 
oo had er 
seca ''m!” rejoined the doctor, “ I ascribe it to tho 
“-t Cut your hair comes out!” 


TVoney, Watches, Blue Bird Droeches, Slylo Pens, Sealing-wav 


THE LESSER OF TWO EVILS. 

“So you're engaged to Miss Oldcash, Percy ?” 
said Algernon, extending his hand. 

“* Yes; that’s me,” said Percy gloomily. 

“H’m! Well, old man,” continued Algernon, 
“T really scarcely know whether to congratulate 
you ornot. I know she's a very exacting old dame, 
although she’s got plenty of coin. You'll have to 
give up theatres, you know, and also smoking and 
drinking, if you marry her.” 

“That's all vory well,” said Perey bitterly; 
“ but the point is this—if I don’t marry her, I shall 
have to givo up eating!” 

—_——oS— 

“Sonomoy, you know, was considered the 
wisest man on carth.” 

“Yes. His wives probably kept him informed 
concerning all that was going on.” 


WATER REALLY NECESSARY. 

Franxery suffers from bashfulness, and if there 
is a more distressing complaint, we haven't uct 
it. He had just changed his lodgings, too, and 
at such periods, as every bashful man knows, the 
suffering Lecomes acute. He avoided everyone 
as much a3 possible at first, but at last he did muster 
up courage enough to timidly knock at his land- 
lady's door at about eleven o'clock one night and 
ask fov a glass of water. 

It was handed to him with a smile, and the smile 
must have given him confidence, for in less than a 
minute he was back again. 

“May I ask for another glass of water?” he 


said. And the landlady, replying that he might, 
gave it to hin. 

Another minute, and then another knock, and 
a request for a ewer of water this time. ‘The land- 
lady wa3 puzzied ; he must Le cleaning or washing 
something, she concluded. Well, it was no business 
of hers, so long as he did not spcil the furniture. 

R-r-rap ! : 

“May I have another pail of water, please ?” 
quericd that bashful voice from the door again. 

“Of course, Mr. Flannery! said she. * You 
may have as much water as you please 5 but I told 


“Oh, it isn't that!” stammered Flannery. 
“ Er—cr, you see—er—my room's on fire ! 


BIRTHDAY NOTES. 


Mon., October 21. . 
Some folks think they are humorists when they 
are merely being laughed at. 
Tues., October 22. . 
Tact sometimes consists of knowing enough not to 
know too much. 
Wed., October 23. . 
Wh-n a woman needs sympathy, cry with ber; 
when a man needs it, swear with him. 
Thurs., Gctober 24. a: 
Wo always see the worst of people when we fuil to 
get tho best of them. 
Fri., October 25. £ . ; 
The average man fecls that Nuture intended him 
for a Letter job than he has got. 
Sat., October 25. . 
he oaly certain thiny about a woman is her 
uncertainty. 
Gun., BDctober 27. - . 
The best way to have your opmions resp veted is 
to keep them to yourself, 


| 
| 
you when you came there was no bathrooin here, 
and if you want to swim——” 
s 


Ong Pexny. 


Mr. Morn: ‘Come fly with me, dearest. But 
I trust your father won't catch us.” 

Miss Moth: “It's perfectly safe. Father flew 
into a lighted candle last night and singed both 
his wings.” 


THREEPENCE NOT ENOUGH, 

“My boy, you have saved my life,” a young swell 
exclaimed, as he tried to wring the water out of 
his clothes at a well-known seaside resort. ‘ let 
me reward you.” 

He thrust his hand into his trousers pocket and 
brought out a threepenny-piece. 

“'There, my boy, this is for you, but don’t spend 
it foolishly.” 

* No, sir, I can’t take it, sir,” the boy replied, 


as he puslicd his hand into his side. “I dida’t 
carn it.” 

“Why, ven saved my life. boy.” 

“Yes, Lknow; but it ain't worth threepence | 


INTO THE FIRE. 

A STINGY man thought jie would save money by 
taking his wife to a picture show ths other 
afiemoon.” 

“'fo keep her mind cf bargain counters, I 
presi:me 27? 
ctly. And what do you suppose was the 
first picture thrown on the screen 2” 

“To can't imagine.” 

* Some of the latest styles in Pavis hats.” 


Hi; “ Madam, you promiscd to obcy me. Do 
you do it?” 

She: ‘Sir, yeu promised me yuur worldly goods, 
Do I get ’cm 2?” 


BLOBi:S COULDN’T HEAR. 

Mr. Bronrs, vho is somewhat deaf, dincd one 
evening with friends. Whicn the guests were seated 
the host bet bis head and began speaking in @ 
subdued touc. 

“Whats thet?” demanded Blobbs, who sa 
Leside him. 

The host smiled patiently and began in a louder 
voice : 

“Speak a little louder; I don’t catch what you 
say,” Blobbs persisted. 

‘A low ripple of laughter went around the table. 


The host, his face crimson with embarrassment, 
raised his voiee still higher. 

‘Lhe poor old ian did his best to hear, but failed. 
“What did you say 2” he demanded irascibly. 

The host cast an angry glance at him.‘ Hang 
it, man,” he shouted, * Lim saying grace!” 

ee, 

Urcarvsos : “ You know what the poct says 
ahoat a woman: ‘If sha will do ‘t she will, ead 
there's an end on 't.’” 

AMiom: & Ves but that isn’t the cnd on ’L; sb8 
keeps oa talking still” 


Sets, and Penknives offered in this tree t's foallines. 
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In the fAblic Fye 


Presence of Mind. 

OxeE of the best stories given in the newly- 
published life of Mark Twain is the onc illustrating 
his presence of mind in an emergency. 

“Boys,” said Mark, “I had great presence of 
mind once. It was ata fire. An old man leaned 
out of a four-storey building calling for help. 
Everybody in the crowd bclow looked up, but 
nobody did anything. The laddcrs weren't long 
enough. Nobody had any presence of mind— 
nobody but me. I came to the rescue. I yelled 
for a rope. When it came I threw the old man the 
end of it. He caught it, and I told him to tie it 
round his waist. He did so, and I pulled him 
down 1” 


Worse. 
’ Turs story was told recently at one of the Service 
clubs. One or two young subs. were dining together 
at a restaurant one night, and the conversation 
heeame a discussion on lies and lying generally, 
and finally there was a warm debate as to who was 
tho biggest liar known to them. 

An old gentleman sitting at a table near was 
unable to avoid overhearing the discussion, and 
after a few minutes he rose and camo over to their 
table. 

“T have just heard you decide, gentlemen,” he 
said gravely, “that Lieutenant Arthur Blank is 
the biggest liar you have ever inet. I am his 
father.” 

After a few seconds’ embarrassed silence, one of 
the young officers began to stammer apologics, but 
the old man waved them aside. 

“No, no,” he said, “don't apologise. It’s quite 
unnecessary. I was only going to say that if you 
regard my son Arthur as the biggest liar you have 
met, you cannot possibly have met my other son, 
Richard!” 


Three Fives are Fifteen. 

SPFAKING at St. George's Hospital the other day, 
Mr. H. B. Grimsdale told an amusing story of an 
old sea captain who was called on to prescribe for 
one of his crew. The sick man went over his 
symptoms as well as he could, and the captain 
looked up the book in his medicine chest te ses 
what should be given to relieve the symptoms so 
described. After some trouble he decided that the 
man should be given a dose from the bottle num- 
bered “15,” but when he looked round for the bottle 
he found it empty. 

“Well, what did you do then ?” asked a friend 
to whom he was afterwards telling the tale. 

** Well, first of all,” he replied, ‘‘ I gave him half 
a dose out of bottie No. 30, and when that didn’t 
tlo him any good I gave him three doses out of 
bottle No. 5. And then ’e died!” 


Some Satisfaction. 

Tse Honourable Mrs. Robert Hamilton, in her 
biography of her father, the late Lord Wolver- 
hampton, says that in his home his orders were 
always stern and peremptory; but no one was 
more surprised than he was when they were obeyed ! 

One day he detected one of his daughters making 
" statement in which she rathcr exaggerated the 
acts. 

“You are one of the most inaccurate women the 
Almighty ever made,” he told her. 

“Well,” was the cheerful reply, ‘I am glad to 
be a masterpiece in some department of creation !” 


Modesty. 

A Goop story is being told of Mr. John Burns. 

He was walking in the strect recently when a 
hawker recognised him. Touching his hat, the man 
said: “The Right Honourable John Burns, I 
believe?” 

“No, no, you are mistaken,’ replied the 
President of the Local Government Board, striding 
on hurriedly.“ He is a much better-looking man!” 


A Shooting Story. 


Tue recent book published by the Crown Prince 


of Germany in which he describes how he shot his 
first tiger, recalls a story told in Ceylon of how he 
thot his tirst elephant. 

The official version of the incident is, of course, 
simply that Le went elephant hunting and shot an 


In which line in this issue is the greatest number of consecutive letters withow: a tail? 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


elephant ; the unoflicial version is much more 
interesting. . 

Just before the Crown Prince went out a-hunting 
an elephant died, and the authorities, thinking it a 
pity to waste a whole perfectly good elephant, 
propped it up where the Crown Prince was sure to 
come across it, and—well, there you are ! 

His Imperial Highness shot an elephant § 


A Knowing One. 

Miss MaupE ANNESLEY in her rew book, “ My 
Parisian Year,” tells an excellent story to illustrate 
the way French restaurant-keepers try to “ do” 
the travelling Englishman. 

+ She once went to a very well-known restaurant 


with an Englishman who had lived nearly all his life 


in France. He wished to give a dinner for eight. 
He studied the menu, decided on what he wanted, 
and then asked the price per head. 
“ Forty-five francs, Monsieur,” 
d’hétel. 
Miss Annesley’s friend looked steadily at him and 
remarked : ‘I am French!” 


said the maitre 


The maitre d’bctel pretended to make another 


addition, then said; ‘ Well, Monsicur, we will do it 
for forty francs!” 
The other replied calmly : “I am still French !”’ 
“ Thirty-five francs, then,” said the maitre @’hétel. 
“7 have not changed my nationality,” was the 


retort, and Miss Annesley says that the price finally 


paid was only twenty-two frances per head ! 


The Real Question. 


THE recent dog-shows have brought to the surface 


one or two new dog stories. 
One of the best is of a Frenchman who called 


on the owner of a rather ferocious dog. When he 


tried to get near the house the dog barred his way, 


barking furiously, and the Frenchman paused 


irresolutcly. 
His friend, the dog's owner, came to the door. 
“It’s all right!” he said. ‘Don’t Le alarmed! 


You know the proverb: ‘Barking dogs don't 


bite’ ?” 

“ Ah, yes!” said the Frenchman, very sensibly. 
“I know ze proverb, you know ze proverb, but ze 
dog—does he know ze proverb ? ” 


Real Absent-Mindedness. 


Mr. Francis Crise, who has just published 


another interesting book, tells a story of an 


exceedingly absent-minded man. 

Once, during a short journey on some professional 
business, his good wife in her care and watchfulness 
are a few things in a small trunk. This she 
handed over to her husband, telling him what she 
had put in it. 

“Now, be sure,” she cautioned him, “ that 


you put on a clean shirt every day.” 


He promiscd that he would, and he tricd to keep 


his promise. 


On his return home his wife went to examine his 
trunk, and she was dismayed to find that there 
were no shirts in it. A close investigation showed 
her, however, that her husband had kept his 

romise. He had put on a clean shirt every day, 


ut as he had always forgotten to take one off 


beforehand he arrived home wearing all his shirts / 


An Awful Blunder. 

DvnRinea a recent visit President Taft paid toa 
town in Kansas the Kansas National Guard turned 
out in all the glory of gold braid and brass buttons 
to do him honour. 

One_of the officers—in private life, Senator 
Charles Huffman—discovered on his way to parade 
that his chin was not quite so closely shaven as he 
thought it ought to be ; at least, it wae not in keeping 
with the splendid traditions of the Kansas National 
Guard, and with its no less splendid uniform. So 
he turned into a barber's shop, fully conscious of 
his magnificent appearance, and requested the 
barber to shave him at once. 

He was a very chatty barber—that goes almost 
without saying—and after he had discussed the 
weather and the President’s coming visit, and the 
circus that was visiting the town, and other local 
topics, his eye strayed to the Senator's uniform. 
He commented on the grandeur of it, and the pleased 
Senator stiffened with pride. 

Then the barber went and spoilt it all. 

““ Which instrument do you play in the band ?”’ 
heasked. “1 suppose you're from the circus ?”’ 


DEF” The Editor will give 2, 62. eer? 
best paragraph acces ted for ties oe 
the famous PAW. penknives wilh be aie .i- ! 
paragraph used, If theve is amore thaw « 
paragraph used the penknife will be are it 
theveader whose contribution was recedr mm as 
The halj-crown prise this week: i diet ‘ 
Pinnick, ** Avoca,” Thorley Hill, Bufiels, il. 
NONSENSE VERSES. 
A WEE or so ago I published the + 
nonsense verse : 
I never saw a purple cow, 
I never hope to see one, 
But I can tell you anyhow 
I'd rather see than be ene. 
And I offered prizes to readers win vould > 
others just as good. Here are the results: 
From Norman. 
I never saw a pile of wood, 
I never want to see one: 
But I can tell you (this is asi!) 
I'd rather see than say crc. 
Mabel’s Effort. 
My feet are really wondrous thins ; 
I'd rather have them far than wines ; 
I simply lift them in the air 
And they will take me anyw here. 
What Ge:tie Says. 
I want to be a Suffragctte 
And vote, though I wear js lans-; 
For tho’ I’ve got pyjamas, ye. 
I never have worn trow-cs! 
Henry's Verse. 
Oh, yes! I’ve started chowins si; 
There's lots of people doiu: 1! 
In fact, Vl tell you, I’m not di), 
That * everybody's” chewiiig it. 
From Liitle Mary. 
I never loved my sweet pet lam) 
So much as when I found it 
At breakfast-time in place of harm 
With lots of green peas round 31, 
From William. 
I wish I'd got a dear gazelle ; 
I'd buy one with my wages. 
But those who own the Zoo won't: ; 
They keep ’em all in cages. 
Kathlecn’s Idea. 
l’ve never heard a Rag-time band ; 
I never hope to hear one; 
I much picter, * Go down the Stren, 
And aiso * You're my dear one.’ 
Choriles’ Effort. 


, 


My word! I've heard a Rag-time ban’. 
It’s a bear! It’s a bear! It’s a be. 
It’s a bear! It’s a bear! It’s a In: 
It’s a bear! It’s a bear! It’s a teu’ 


Chortles has managed to get the meric: 
first verse all right, but his enthusiasm for ss 
music has rather spoilt the latter part of it. 


From Mrs. Pinnick. 
I saw when on a sunny course 
A man ride on a tandem ; 
Another rode a big bay horse, 
Another rhododendron. 


WAR QUESTIONS. ___ 
Is it possible to go shopping at the Novi! 
If so, what sort of goods will they Servia Wiis é 
Why did Bosnia Herze-govina ? 
Who was it Hikmet ? 
Why did the Monteregrin ? 
Do you think the Balkan? 


LITERAL TRUTH. 
Tue artist by R.T. lives, 
The huntsman needs his C., 
And Y.R. fences simply loathes— 
They cut his G.U.C. 


The organ-grinder little makes, 
Unless an A.P. owns, 

And woman’s heart with N.V. burns 
At sight of precious stones. 


The sportsman says “ Til W.,” 
When offered E.C. odds ; 
The skater I.C. surface necis, 
Ere to the pond he plod:. 


An A.V. every country needs, 
And all need N.R.G. ; 

In D. D'll find who has not this 
His purso will M.T.B. 


a 


ENDING 
1912. 


_PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


*¢ What it Means to Mobilise | 


How the British Arizny Would be Massed if War were Threatening. 


cv of the chief causes of the bursting of the | notices he sends a railway warrant which allows the 
_Jop-storm in the Balkans was the fact that the | reservist to travel free to his destination. Similar 
‘3 stmies were mobilised. War fever is | notices aro sent out to Tervitorials by the ‘Terri- 
wp in masses of men than it isinsmall numbers, | torial officers, These notices are made ont in time 
f of peace, even the envelopes being ready addressed 
in order that not a minute may be wasted. 

In addition to the messages sent to various Army 
officers, the police all over the country are warned 
of the mobilisation order. On receipt of the warning 


streu 


vd tie fighting spirit among the Balkan peoples, 


in any case, was roused to a frenzy by 


ation. . 
Mobilisation means converting a country’s army 
' ‘eace to ® war footing. It is one of the 


st 


copy a . . . 3 * . 
ae eerpeldanly triumphs of rapid organisation | they eg up posters outside each station calling 
that exists. out the Reserves, Territorials, and others. Like 


the War Office gives the order for 
mobilisation. Telegrams are immediately sent to 
all general commanding officers, to the commander 
of every coast defence, as Portsmouth, Dover, and 
go on, to officers who hold lists of all the Reserves, 
and to the County Associations. 

From these sources the order is passed down from 
ofticer to officer, till every single man has heard the 
nevs. In order to make certain that these messages 
shall get through as rapidly as possible, every 
telegraph office where troops are mobilising is kept 
open day and night. . : 

‘the ofticers who possess lists of the reservists, and 
were they are to be found, send them notice at 
owe that they are called up. With each of these 


the Army mobilisation notices, these posters are 
; prepared and sent to the police in times of peace. 

When the Army is placed suddenly on a war 
footing it requires thousands of horses, waggons, 
motor lorries, and other means of transport. If 
private owners are not. willing to allow these to be 
used they are taken willy nilly, there being a special 
law by which the State can annex what is wanted 
and pay compensation afterwards. The amount of 
this compensation is fixed by a board of oflicers. 

Every single man called up is given a special 
“identity disc.” his disc has on it his name, 
number, and the name of his regiment. He carries 
it fastened round his neck so that if he is killed in 
war his identity can be fixed for a certainty. 


Supposing 


In case of emergeney, all reilways can be taken 
over by the military authcrilies, and all onirary 
traffic suspended in order that the troops can travel 
without the slightest delay. There is an E 
and Railway Staff Curps whose business 
to unde rstand everything about railways from 
driving a train to repairing the permanent 
way, 

While the Reserves and others are hastening 
as fast as possible to the mobilisstion centres the 
Army Service Corps has seattered itself all over 
the country gathering in huge supplies of hay, oats, 
and cattle. , 

Vast stores, “ mobilisation stores’ comprising 
everything from ammunition wagons lo swords and 
bayonets, are drawn upun so that each unit shall 
have its complete equipment. 

Schools and large buildings are commandecred 
for the use of the troops, and wherever necessary, 
the local authorities and private citizens are called 
upon to feed the soldiers. 

Everything is done at a rush, and yet everything 
is so well organised, every emcrgency is prepared 
for in advance, that within a few days of the issue 
of a mobilisation order a huge army, thoroughly 
equipped from guns to motor lorrics, from ammu- 
nilion wagons to horses, is ready to go tv the scat 
of war. 

The expense of a general mobilisation is so great, 
running into millions of pounds, that it is never 
resorted to unless war is a practical certainty. 


Lalso moved a cottage (in one piece), end wu growing 


ere Pickfords | 


Pickford's, which is joining with Carter, Paterson and the L.P.D.C., tells 
Mr. P. Doubleyou some good stories from its 30Q-year history. 


mind, to turn the team aside into Pall Mall East. 
The tarn was made successfully, but tha wagon, 
taking a corner of the kerb on its way round. ground 
the granit2 to powder under iis wheels. ‘Tho joke 
for sume time was that the old Admira!s and 
Generals sitting at breakfast in the United 
Services Club, closo at hand, had fled for their 
lives. 

Another delicate pieeco of work was that of 
carting the statue of the Duke of Welliagloa frgm 
Hyde Park Corner to Aldershot. Tt went by road 
all tho way. Tho procession was headed by a 
wagonciteful of engineers of the water companies, 
(It was feared that the hago weight miuht erack 
the waier mains.) Then came a vanload of broad 
iron plates, together with a gang of workmen whose 
work it wa: tu lay the plates down on the road when 
a main was being crossed, in order to cyualise 
the strain. 

Ono of tho biggest of our recent jols was the 
removal of Waits’ giant statue, Physical Fnergy, 
from Piccadilly to the grave of Cecil Khostes, oa 
the summit of the Maioppo Hills, in South Africa. 
We took Barnum’s famous elephant Jumbo accoss 


Yrs, we've been carting and carrying for over 
thice hundred years, not only from before the days 
of wilvays, but before the days of stage-coaches. 
Oar ovtanisation in those days was naturally not 
ie so elaborate as it is now. In fact, carrying | 
was a quite exciting business in tho seventeenth | 
centerv. All our drivers had to be supplied witle| 
pistols or blunderbusses. Many of these, maiked 
with tne firm's name, are to be seen hanging on the 
willis of ovr head London office. 
ys. even in the prosaic nineteenth and twen- 
i» centuries the carrying of goods may have its ; 
spice of excitement. When some years avo we | 
istertook to carry the forty-ton screw shaft of | 
ILMLS, Hercrles across London to Weelwich we 
had to put a team of thirty-six horses on. ‘i'here | 
wis2 difficulty over bridges. Westminster Bridge, 
it wes decided, was not strong enough, so Waterloo 

tidze iad to be chosen. 

.t before the long procession had got near tho | 
Tier a skid-chain broke during the descent of the 
sik slope south of Piccadilly Circus. The huge 
Wison was just gathering way when the head | 
er, Crawley, who was at the heads of the ; 


tree fifty-five fect high. A tank of live crocudiles, 
too, is rather an uncommon kind of parcel. 

It is a curious fact thet an early rival in the 
carrying trade was the founder of Messrs. Bass & 
Co. Hedid a brisk carrying business round Barton, 
Bal a spare-time hobby of his was the lrewiny of 
beer. This he began to cell to the people he 
delivered goods to. As time went on he found his 
business less jucrative than his hobby, aul copped 
it. 

The really critical point in our carcer as carriers 
was the coming of the railways. But we used them 
instead of fighting them. Asa matter of fact, they 
had io come to us to learn the goods-careving 
business! We lent them clerks, and taught then 
what is one of the most difficult branche . of book- 
keeping. It was we who built the first goods 
station in England, that at Camden ‘Town. It 
was afterwards bought by the Jondon and 
Birmingha:n Railway, now the L. & N.-WeR. 

We have over 8,009 regular employees, ineliding 
a stati of boy detectives, whoso business it is to 
keep an cye on our vans in the street. Thieving 
from vans has become quite a skilled tra:te. 

We have so many horses that we have a ho 
for them. It can accommodate three li 
patients at a time, and is in charge of a stalt of 
veierinory surgeons. ‘Till they are fit for work 
again the invalids lead a luxurious life, as the 
hospital is fitted with Turkish, clay, shower, ang 


iesGng horses, managed, with great presence of ' the Atlantic, as well as about London. We have | foot baths. 
> Sa >a > PS BD BID FD 2R2Z2NZN 7D 2572 Sy TD ARIS LD BSP OED NOI OP IR SID SID ETN ~ 
C. DSP@WDSID EO SD SDSDIDOSO FS ID BZD IOS DED GD SCPE GP LP LDLEL REED ODOC Se QE Gee Se 8 
‘ a of the cost of having vour collir Cleaned is on 
j i a LT TOL “Waser account of slarchiag and ironine it. 
7 The Lolewash kemdry will do away with afl thet. 


Housewives Can Get 140 Ariicles of Clothing Washed for One 
Shilling by the New-fangled Laundry. 


Uvcryeony will soon be bob-washing! What! 
Yer doa't know what bob-washing is? Pobo— 
“clles—washing—washing, a shillingsworth of 
end there you are! 


bag, together with the bag itself, are pliced in a 
division of a patent wachin,c machine, There ts no 
Waiting a week to get your things hack. The 
machine washes and dries them, and the bars. with 


Wenig, 


I t you mustn’t think that it is the same as} its clean contents, is delivered back to the howe. 
Jodey-work, The only thing in common is the | wife the seme day, ready for ironing ov mangling. 
!.. that you get the things washed. Everything The Lob-v laundry only washes al dries 
Ges is different. things fer It doesn’t “vet them But 


after all i: said and done, it saves the housewife the 
most tiriae port of her day’s work, It dees away 
with * washing-day ” ia fact. 


hat heppens is this. Tho housewife receives 
@civas bag of a certain cizo, for which sho pays 
a chilling. Into this bag she crams al! the hnen 


Dat soon 


o wants washed—tablecloths, sinects, serviettes, Bob-weehing isan a ep ilea, i 
vchiefs, and so on. every boly in England will be sending there things 


to be wacked under the new system. Already 
arrangemeats have been mace for five hundred 
Lob-wash laundries to be opened in tho nest few 
| weeks. 

There isa great futare for the new way of washing. 
At tho j it time a very small pereentaye of 
washine: is seat to the lrundries, on account of the 
high charges, charges Which have been raised again 
recently. 

This hid cost is chieily due to the ironing and 
Uver fifty per cent, as a matter of fact, 


he only limit to tho number of things she can 
ito he washed for a shilling is the a:aount she 
Co stuff in the bag! As many as 140 articles 
Cu be crammed into tha bob-wash bag, and 
fcvone will be washed for the nimblo shilling. | 
nae Wotks out at about six articles for a) 
yoany, 
' Thove is one stipulation alowt the erticles that 
ey tho Lob-wash bag, and that is that they | 
ne Lo articles which will not be hurt by boillg. | 
At the bob-wash laundry the contents of each 


6 


wae 
fiers. 


—Letters with tails are f, & Em Gandy IT don’t want 


those letters. 


There will be no tom shirts or maneled den! 
Se 


Nor will there even be a series of aon liy- 


arhs on everything you pases. Thee won't 
ho any Jaudty marks whatever, becsrse each 
bagful of linen is kept separate the whole timo 


from other bays from the moment it leaves the 
housewife’s hands until it is retuned to her the 
same div. 

There ia no checking, no worry stout things 
veiling lost: no troubls at all. Simply cram all 
your dirty things into the bay without even troub- 
ling to count them, None of them will get lost, 
for the simple reason that none of them will be 
separate l from one another frome start to finish. 

Th fact, the we bing an. toonium has arrived ! 


“BIG INCREASE. | 
£300 ror “MIDDLES” 


THIS WEEK. 


(SEE PAGE 472.) 


WEEE ENDINg 


459 _ Complete ‘Short Story. le ts 


He showed Be ce f 
Wis Pics Sant , ty pounds you e showe n "ow to write the cheque oun 
oe up arf-a-quid out o’ that fifty po J poor Ben, not bein’ much of a scholard, qt ‘ ee ~ 


minutes of the ’ardest work he had ever dom ;, 1. 

life, while Isaac and ’Enery stood by and \...:, }, d ay 

lorst 4 cageinper ss ; “eB, 
“That's all right,” says the skipper, |....°,-. 

cheque to Isaac. ‘“‘ You and "Enery can be siy ate 

leave to go to London by the first train y..,,,.., 

mornin’, but you must get back as quick a... ,... 

Now clear out, all three of you, and ui. ; d : 


Ben started back as if Isaac ‘ad struck "im. | 

“Stole!” he says in a frightened sort o voice, 
“Wot are you talkin’ about ? I never stole nothink. 

“Now, it’s no use you a-denyin’ it,” says Isaac. 
“Mo and ’Enery knows all about it. Wot about that 
’ouse you broke into in London? Wot about that 
poor ’elpless old ’ooman wot you bashed on the ead 
with a ’ammer? P'r’aps she never recovered from 


How a Sly Old Sailor 
Got the Better of Two 


: . w, you ought to | worritin’ me about your privit affairs any ),..:. 
iia gy inom et blow, and, for all we know, y g Nex’ mornin’ Tease and "Enery Caightens ae 
y vi ; to Waterloo, and fou eir way to Wee's 
n shut his eyes and shuddered. : ’ Y to Ween te 
C.REGINALD POOLE. a Don't go utein’ such things into my ’ead, Isaac,” Bridge Road. They spotted the brass plat. , < 
Savix’ money, said the old scaman reflectively, is a | he says, ‘ or I sha’n't slecp o’ nights. ope you and bank they wanted jen ug nhs O'clock Was sii) yt 
thing that don't appeal to sailormen as a rule. They | 'Enery ain't goin’ to round on me. You wouldn't give and arter a few words a "a doorstep With a ican ip you 
dton’s carn much, and the steady ones wot don’t chuck | a pal’ away, would you, ’Enery ?” he asks, pleadin’- livery ‘oo was openin’ t i oor, and seeted fn: yc of 
theie money away ashore usually gets married, and | like. a to ip hae for eon: * ey wen in, saa fede dan! 
their wives chuck it away for ‘em. But occasional “Not if you be’ave reasonable,” said Enery. Ben's ¢ i across the counter to a tall, f.. P the 
you do come across a plain sailorman with a bit o’ | “ Jest you give Isaac that suv’rin he arst you for. man in Lag 00 cero it very ei. cad the 
money to his name, and then it’s sickenin’ the fuss bis “Arf-a-suv’rin,” says Ben very quick. ‘ then tsantined saac ie ap) more mate Set gian 
sbipmatcs make of ’im. “Did I say ’arf-a-suv'rin?’”? says Isaac, “I Then he looked at a list on bis desk, and) wo dist 
When ol. Ben Merritt shipped aboard tho coastin’ | meant a suv'rin. And ’Encry wants another.” oe hisself thoughtful-like. . ve A 
ashooner Queen Mary you wouldn't ha’ thought, to * D'you think I'mn a bloomin’ millionaire, walkin Tm SOITy, he says, Per Ieasant. art in 
Iouk at ‘im, as he owned sixpence in the world. He | about wi’ suv'rins in my pockets ?” says the old man. | pay this. ; We ’ad a Ictter from tk e drawer tise 5 4 i 
was a quict, ‘armless old man, and nobody took much | ‘I ain't got five bob on me. You wait till we get to instruct in’ us to atop payment. - . 
notice of ’im until ono day when Isaac Rogers and | Southampton, and I'll go up to London and dror some | Stop payment !” gays Isaac, glarin’ vs 1), . 
*Enery Silk caught ’im unawares with a little red- | o’ that fifty quid out o’ the bank.” Wodyer mean ? bse oft 
covered book in his hand. Isaac tiptoed up to ’im That seemed to satisfy ‘em for a time, but nex’ day But the tall young man didn’t trouble to iyjiu, It 
and snatched it away for a lark. Peepin’ inside, he | that two quid grew into four, and by the time they | He jest wrote the words Payment stopypi hav 
was surprised to find as it was a bankhook showin’ that | reached Southampton they was demandin’ ten pounds top left- and corfter o’ that previous duchy tn. ad the 
old Ben ‘ad fifty pounds deposited in a bank in the | apiece, and insistin’ on havin’ it immejit. Poor old | banded it back to Isaac. ae eari 
Westminster Bridge Road. Ben nearly cried over it. He said he wanted that Isaac and ’Enery would ha’ liked to argue ii) | s+, er 
“Gimme that book, you thief f shouts Ben, money to keep ’im from the workus when he was too but the tall young man seemed much too buss try a 
jumpin’ up in a passion, old to work ; but they only said as workuses was quite to ‘em, So, secin the man in livery benin A 
* Allright, Ben. No’arm donc,” says Isaac, handin’ | good enough for a man ‘oo ought by rights to be in jail. | cm with a nasty look in *is heye, they wo. 
it back. “Well, I don't know ‘ow I'm to get tho money,” | and said wot they ’ad to say there. if 
lf Ben ’ad called ‘im a thicf five minutes afore he | says Ben at last. ‘I ain’t goin’ up to London for They couldn't understand the rights af the ns ce that 
would ha’ wiped the deck with ‘im prompt; but the | nobody. I daren't. ‘Ow do I know there ain't | nohow, but one thing was clear to “em, asd tis vas of | 
fac’ of tho old man havin’ money made a diffrence, | somebody on the look-out for me there ?” that Ben ’ad Played em a low-dow n tric k wer thet A 
and Isaac spoke respec’ful. “You promised !” ’Enery reminded im. - Arter havin’ a few drinks to chur .: nee 
“Well, I don't want everybody to know as I’ve got “You worrited me so, ’ardly knew wot I was cheque. : ; a 
money,” says Ben, calmin’ down. ‘“ Any’ow, I ’ope | sayin’,” says Ben. ‘ You know as well as I do it | ‘eads, they caught the nex’ train to Southanpor.. his | 
as you and ‘Encry won't mention it to the other | wouldn't be safe to go.” all the way they kep’ tellin’ each other Woe ali. sas a 
fellers.” “Well, you'll ’ave to get the money some’ow,” says | goin’ to do to Ben when they saw ‘im. ake 
“Why, o’ course not,” says Isaac. ‘* We wouldn't | Isaac, very savage. “ We ain't goin’ to be ’umbugged Ben was Icanin’ on the rail as they hove in 1.1, f 
dream o’ doin’ sich a thing, would we, ’Enery 2? We're | by an ole thief like you. Either you brass up that arter & glance at their faces, ho removes! us ; ! 
your friends, Ben. We've allus ‘ad a great respec’ | ten quid each, or we hand you over to the perlice.” quick to the other side o the ship wheie ve i py full 
for you.” “Now, don’t be hasty, Isaac,” says Ben. ‘* Any- and the mate was aving a discussion abu ve Dt ~ 
And he went on butterin’ the old man up wi’ soft | body ’ud think, to ‘ear you talk, as I was tryin’ to get Isaac and ‘Encry crep aboard quietly, oo. 
words till "Enery blushed to ’ear him. out o’ payin’ the money.” behind the skipper’s back to the companion... . 
Arter that it was surprisin’ ’ow friendly Isaac and “Well, ain't you ?” demands Isaac. signals to Ben to come below with ’em. !: bra 
’Enery got with Ben. It seemed as if they couldn't “Not a bit of it,” says Ben, very earnest. ‘I’m preferred to stop where © was. ; , 
make enough fuss of im. They would take ‘im ashore erfec'ly willin’ to pay it. In fac’, I want to pay it. Wot’s the matter 2?” says the skipy:'. a 
and stand ‘im drinks as if they liked doin’ it ; and he | Ig I could think of any way o’ gettin’ that moncy round suddenly. Wot arc you two men | a 
would borrer bobs off ’em jest like anybody else might | without goin’ to London, I'd pay it, and welcome.” ’orrible faces for? I s’pose they are } 
borrer tuppence. “Very well,” says Isaac, with a nasty look in ‘is Jaggcrs ?” he asks the mate. or : 
‘They was both very curious to know ‘ow he got that'} heye. “We'll soon sce whether you mean to act “I believe so," says the mate, lookin’ e! + v- 
fifty pounds, not believin’ he could ha’ saved it; but | straight or not. Jest you come along o’ me to tho ’ard; ‘‘ but I wouldn't like to swear to it. \W.0'. 3 


like theirs you never can be sure.” 

“Wot ’ave you got there?” says thi 
pointin’ to the paper in Isaac’s hand.“ }heu: 3 
go and cash it artcr all ?” 

“ We tried to, sir,” says Isaac, tryin’ to je 
“ but there’s something wrong with it. Wey is 
our money and we've lost our expenses ty [owt 
and back, sir. That there greasy old swinilii | ' td 
you has cheated us, sir.” ; ; 

“Well,” says the skipper, with a grin, “\.). 
you hand ‘im over to the perlice ? ” 

“ Perlice 2” repeats Isaac uneasy-like. 

“Burglary and attempted murder,” says the tt 
softly. ‘‘It ‘ud make a very good case, ai! «dl 
you now there may be a reward ’anging tos. 

He waited for them to say somethin’, but |-.. 
*Enery was too much took aback to speak. 1). ~ 
stared at ‘im with their mouths open withou! ~2 '3 
a word. 

“Now, look ’ere,” says the skipper sharp!:. 
let's "ave any more o’ this nonsense. Ben «: 
fifty pounds, as he’s proved to me, from an :r ++ 
company which he'd paid into for years. 
entitled to dror it out when he was sixty, and |) 
it out last year and put it in a bank.” — 

“Then wot did he tell us all those lics fur : 
*Enery furiously. ; —: 

“For a lark,” says old Ben, eycin’ him hares. 
never thought you'd belicve me, but when | 
-ou did I kep’ it up for a joke. ‘The sli}! ; 

eard you threatenin’ me one night, and no! © 
notion of you two blackmailin’ an old mar ||’ 
arst me privitly arterwards wot it wis | 
When I told ’im he made me proniise to + 
til *e could decide some way o” makii fe 
Givin’ you that cheque and writin’ off |. 
stop payment was bis idca.” . oe . 

“ And see ’ere,” added the skipper. © |! 1 

for money is a thing I won’t ’ave aboard © aaa 
: ’ . | was minded to sack you both, but old Be 
Ss me to give you another chance, so Vm : 
if I ’ear of cither of you molestin’ Ben ot baa 
terfere with ‘im in any way there'll be 11" we 
: every Monday for Special Announcements of the | Understand me?” i 48 av 
says Isaac, in a Leading London Drapers. And Isaac and 'Enery both said, Py Dp 
tone he ‘ad never used to Ben afure. ‘ My ’cad’s all | resnec’fal ; and then went and found « I 
right, aod so’s my mem'ry, You do wot I tell you On Sale Everywhere. One Halfpenny. the whaif and cussed theirselves into )-!' 


the old man fought shy of the subjec’ for a time. One 
evenin’, ’owever, havin’ ’ad more drinks at their 
expense than he could carry comf’table, he got con- 
fidential all of asudden, Turnin’ to ‘Encry, he remarks : 

‘I know you're a-wonderin’ all the time, ‘Enery, 
where I got that fifty pounds from.” 

* Where did you get it, Ben ? ” asks ’Enery, lcanin’ 
furward verv eager. 

Ben put his lips to ‘Encry’s car and whispered : 
** Stole it!” 

“Wot!” savs Encry, nearly jumpin’ out of his skin. 

“Stole it!’’ repeats Ben in a thrillin’ whisper. 
“Tve never told a livin’ soul afore, but I know you 
and Isaac won't give me away. I broke into a ’ouse 
in London onc night last year, where an old ’ooman 
lived all alone. I found that fifty quid in an old 
stockin’ under her piller, and, the old gel wakin’ up, 
thoughtless-like, I. tapped her on the ’ead with a 
’ammer 80's to prevent a fuss.” 

He chuckled to hisself, while Isaac and ’Encry 
stared at ‘im in ’orrer. 

He looked sich a innercent old feller, with his white 
whiskers, that Isaac and ’Enery could ’ardly believe 
their ears, They stared at ’im with-their mouths open 
and their eyes nearly out of their ’eads. 

** By rights,” says ‘Encry in a tremblin’ voice, ‘ you 
ought to be in quod, Ben.” 

“Well, wot o’ that?” says the old man sharply. 
“ By rights you and Isaac ought both to be ’ung. Tes 
Incky for yon everybody don’t ect their rights.” 

He was so annoyed by ’Encry’s tactless remark that 
he refused to tell ’em any more about it. ’Enery, 
hein’ anxious for further details, apolergised in five 
ditPrent ways, but it made no diffrence. 

Nex’ mornin’ the old man seemed to ‘ave forgot all 
about the conversation; but Isaac and ’Encry ’adn’t 
forgot it by along chalk. Puttin’ their ’eads together, 
they decided that now was their opportunity to get 
their fingers on some o’ that fifty cule, 

‘** Lend me ’arf-a-suv’rin, Ben,” says Isaac in a casual 
Fortcr voice. 

Ben stared at ‘im. 

* "Ave you gono off your ca’, Isaac 2?” ho asks in 
a kind voice. 

“LT don’t want none of your lip, 


skipper and arst ‘im wot's best to be done. He knows 
more about banks than we do. Come along.” 

He took the old man by one arm and ’Enery took 
*im by the other, and they marched ‘im into the cabin. 
They expected ‘im to make a fuss, but he went quite 
quiet, though he looked very glum. 

“ Please, sir,” says Isaac, speakin’ very quick and 
flurried as the skipper absentminded-like picked up a 
’eavy boot, ‘ we only want a bit of advice. Ben ere 
owes me and ’Enery ten pounds apiece. He's got the 
money in a bank in London, but for privit reasons he 
don’t want to go to London to dror it, and we'd like 
to know if there ain’t any other way o’ gettin’ it.” 

“Twenty pounds! That’s a lot o’ money for Ben 
to owe,” says the skipper, lookin’ at ’im sort o’ doubt- 
ful. ‘Do you reely owe ’em all that money, Ben?” 

Ben would ha’ liked to deny it, but Isaac’s eyes was 
on ‘im, very threatenin’, and he said : “* Yes.” 

“And I s'pose,” says the skipper, ‘‘ you want to 
back out o’ payin’ it?” 

‘“‘ Yessir—I mean, no, sir,” says Ben, stoopin’ in a 
’urry to rub his shins. ‘It’s my wish to pay the 
moncy, sir.” 

“Well, it’s quite simple,” said the skipper. “ All 
you have to do is to write a letter to the bank manager 
askin’ him to send you a blank cheque. You can fill 
up the cheque in Isaac’s name, and he can go to London 
to cash it; or, better still,” says the skipper, pullin’ 
open a drawer, “ write it out now on this sheet o’ note- 
paper, and sign your name across a penny stamp. 
That'll be just as good as a printed cheque. ‘The bank 
is bound to honour your signature, so long as the 
moncy’s there all right.” 


should watch the London 


” 
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oun VERY HUMAN SERIES. 


mTAe Wives 


village on the far outskirts of 
the great industrial town. 
She lives in one of those rows 
of squat slum-cottages that 
cou thought existed only in the poorest quarters 
of cur cities. She is surrounded by a waste of 
dank, treeless fields—open country, but assuredly 
the ugliest stretch of country inthe world. Through 
the grey, perpetual drizzle you can just eee the 
giant wheels of the pit-shaft in the near 
aistance. 

At the present moment she is too busy to worry 
about her surroundings. It is late in the after- 
noon. Her man may return at any moment, 
and she is engaged with the serious business 
of the evening meal, 

It is a better meal than you would perhaps 
have expected. She is a shrewd buyer, and makes 
the utmost of the thirty shillings odd her husband 
eras. Throughcwt her bome you will find a 
aetree of solid comfort, though there may be 
e jack of mere decoration. 

Why Her Husband Blinks. 

It is when they are sitting together at the tablo 
that you gct the first glimpse cf the inner tragedy 
of her life. 

A lamp lights their living room. It has no 
sixde—both of them would consider this refinement 
“namby-pamby.” She notices that he is blinking 
his eyes more to-night than usual. Soon he reaches 
forward and turns down the wick—so low that 
the room is in semi-darkness. 

A trifling incident, you would think, but it is 
full of significance for her. It tells ber that he is 
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your patients. 
Joke with Fatleigh 
when he consults you. 


Mr? Jones. 


of the worker's 


THE MINER'S WIFE. 


You will find her in a! She gets used to enduring anxiety. 


“Ha! Ha! Ha! 
dont worry 

In 4 
an expert 
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euffcring from nystagmus—the discase 
of the eyes with which most miners are 
afflicted sooner or latcr, which renders 
them unable to stand any but the 
weakest light, and causes them great 
pain in the later stages. 

She says nothing—what would be the 
use ? She knows he cannot leave the 
mine, the only means of curing it. 


On the following morning it may be he gets an 
attack of ‘‘nerves.” Ob, yes, even this hard 
race of toilers are subject to ‘‘nerves."” Wit 
them it takcs the form of a sudden fear of disaster 
in the pit. You will rarely hear of a miner who 
has nover turned back—sometimes at the pit- 
head itself—from this cause, 


Will He Come Home Safe ? 


She tries to chaff him out of it. Really, the loss 
of a day’s work is a serious matter for them. 
Perhaps she succeeds. 

Then follows for her a day of worry and self- 
reproach. What if something should happen to 
him after she has persuaded him to descend ? 
For once in a way she neglects her housework tc 

ossip with neighbours, Her morbidity is catching. 

They see, hobbling on crutches, one of the maimed 

wrecks of humanity of whom every mining village 
has its share—and they talk of the dangers of 
the pit. One neighbour has read that on an 
average more than four miners are killed every 
day. 

She wonders whether he will be one of to-day’s 
victims. 

One day comes the call that she has dreadcd 
all her married life. 

She is half way through ker morning's work, 
when euddenly a heavy muffled boom arrests 
her. She stands rigid with apprehension, while 
the windows faintly rattle. A shout from the 
street arouses her to action, and sie rushes out. 

A thick column of smoke ig rising from the 


| distant pit-shaft. 


You next sce ber as one of a group in a corner 


| “ My glasses are falling 


= S X.54 
Always get a laugh by waltzing 
with your gouty patients. 
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of the crowd round the pit head—a crowd that 
is made up of miners and Pressmen and doctora 
and police and frightened officials, An ominous 
silence hangs over them all, Now and again it is 
broken by a low moan as a fresh gust of smoke 
beats back the rescucrs. 

The hours pass and the experts sorrowfully 
announce that all hope must be abandoned. Night 
has fallen, and the crowd melts away, but she and 
her sisters in sorrow remain. 

She docs not believe the experts. Stolidly she 
refuses to leave, so they take her to the enginc-room 
for warmth. 

The grey light cf dawn shows her still waiting. 
It moy be that by then the smoke has cleared and 
the rescue brigade have descended. A _ bell in 
the engine-room ri:iga, and the steel cable is wound 
cver the giant whecls of the shaft. The rescucrs 
are returning. 

It is a charred fragment of clothing that tells ber 
she is a wife no longer. 


(Next week: “ The Vicar’s Wife.’ 


TRIED TO KEEP THEM ON. 

THEY were sitting alone in the twilight, and were 
observing the economy in chairs which is usua! to 
true lovers. Half an hour before he had whispered 
the old, old story, not to say stories, as sho nestled 
to his breast, and reflected that in the course of a 
few months she could tell the shopwalker to sce if 
he ccald fry his face into a better shape; she felt 
that she was the happicst girl in all fair 
Brixton. 

Suddenly sho started, frowned, and looked him 
full in the face. 

“ Harold,” she said, “ you are untrue to me!” 

“My darling——” 

“You are! Why, you're making game of mc— 
you're—ycu're making faces at me! 1—I hate 
you!" 

“T can't help it. darling,” he eaid plaintively. 

ff, and I don't want to Ict 


go of your dear little hauds,” 


DOCTORS MUST LAUGH ONCE A DAY. 


A lady doctor has just announced that every M.D. should have at least one 
him up to concert pitch. Our cartoonist shows how this all- 


hearty Jaugh a day—even if it fs at some feeble joke—to keep 
important laugh can be obtained, 


M165 Pie ee oY HAVE You 
HEARD THE LATEST 

ol ae RAG Tims ° 
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And when Slimly é J 
comes in, catch 
him up and say 

u mistook him 
for a lead-pencil’ 


Try this 
sort oF 
thing on 
_ your very 
prim patien 


= 

Of course. some patients will 
resent it, but still youll 
qet your laugh. 


Add 


£250 


No. 5. 


ANOTHER £250 FOOTBALL 


PRIZE OFFERED. 


Closing Date, Friday, November 1st. 


WON THIS 
WEEK oo” 
IN CONTEST 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


RESULT OF FOOTBALL CONTEST NO. 5. 

In contest No. 6 the prize of £250 is 
divided by the following fourteen com- 
p:titors who each sent in a correct forecast 
of all the matches played : 

Thomas Barlow, 18 Cardwell Street, 
Bolton, Lancs; A. J. Stone, 164 Cambridge 
Street, London, 8.W.;_H. Daws, 111 
Mersey Street, Hull; I. R. Fox, Hustlewaite,- 
Easingwolf, Yorks ; Harry Waller, 21 Rope 
Yard Rails, Woolwich,8.; Miss G. Patterson, 
101 Redheugh Road, Gateshead ; Miss E. 
Miles, 8 Nevill Grove, Watford ; Miss Eva 
Snelgrove, 27 Nichol Lane, Bromley, Kent; 
Gilbert Page, 121 Milkwood Road, Herne 
Hill, 8.E. ; 8. A. Cook, 58 Belle Vue Road, 
Ipswich be. J. Swain, 14 Boarded Lane, 
Castle treet. Reading, 

Beverley 0 


Berks; R. W 
Barthel, 266 


ad, Hull; R. P. 
Livesey, 129 Forhall Road, Ipswich ; 
Arthur Hirst, 284 Common Side, Ianging 
Heaton, Nr. Dewsbury, Yorks. 


WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO. 
On the entry form below you will find the names of clubs taking part in matches to be played on 


Saturday, November 2nd 


You have first of all to make yourself acquainted with the records, and capabilities of the various clubs, and 


decide in each case which club you think will win. 


believs will lose. If, ia your opinion, any of the matches wil! result in a draw, 


The clubs whose names we give are all in the English or 
Southern League, and to Ngee you in preparing your 
forecasts you would be well advised to keep a record of 
their matches before you. The names of the players in 
these teams can also be ascertained, if you don’t already 
know them. 

There are many thousands of pole so keenly interested 
in football that the names and doings of nearly every 
prominent player are known to them, and the matches in 
which they are engaged are of as much interest to them as 
the news in a daily paper is to the ordinary reader. 

These enthusiasts —— no assistance from us in 
exercising their skill in choosing which they think will be 
the victorious teams ; but to others, not couversant with 
the clubs and thé players and their doings, we suggest that 
a handbook giving details of last season’s play will bo very 
helpful. The competitor who will gain is not the reader 
who guesses haphazard, but the one who bases his forecast 
on his knowledge of the capabilities of the teams engaged. 

It must be clear, therefore, pepe that it is necessary to 
exorcise a considerable amount of skill to gain the prize. 

As a help and guide to the exercise of your 
judgment, we recommend “Pearson's Football 
Annual,” price 3d. (or free 4d. from the 

Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C.), in 
which willbe found complete information regard- 
ing teams, records of play in seasons, pro- 
spects ot each club for the coming winter, and 
results of corres 4 League matches played 
last season, all of which are of enormous assist- 
ance in marking your coupon. 


CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS 
MUST COMPLY. 


The names of the teams which you believe will lose 
must be crossed out. Where you forecast a draw 
don’t cross out either. 

Each entry form must bear the usual signature of the 
competitor in ink, Names and addresses may not be 
typewritten or printed. 

Each competitor must give his or her real address. 
Unless this condition is complied with the competitor 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. 

When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out 
and place it in an envelope addressed to the Editor of 
PEARSON’S WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, London, 
W.C. Mark your envelope ‘‘ Football No. 9” in 
the top left-hand corner, and affix a pt stamp. 
All attempts must arrive not later t first post 
Friday, November lst. 

Only one coupon may be sent by each reader. 

The sam of £250 will be awarded to the competitor 
from whom the Editor receives an enter form bear- 
ing what pa to be the correct result of all the 
matches played. In the event of a tie this sum will 
be divided. In the event of two or more matches uot 
being played, the £250 will not be awarded. 

Should no soupeiae ive the correct results of all 
the matches played, £25 will be awarded to tho 


Then draw a line in ink through the name of 


8. 


the club which you 
then leave in names of both teams. 


ds the entry form containing the 


competitor who sen 
In the event of a 


greatest number of correct results. 
tie this sum will be divided. 
The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY will accept 
no responsibility in regard to the loss or non-delivery 
of any attempt submitted, and proof of posting will 
not be accepted as proof of er 
The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKIY does not 
assume any responsibility for any alterations that muy 
be made in the fixtures given in the entry form. 

. No correspondence will be entered iuto in connection 
with the competition, and telegrams will be ignored. 


11. The published decision is final, and competitors may 
enter on this understanding only. 
12. No conpon bearing an a in Scotland will be 


eligible for this competition. 


Cut Out Coupon and Post to Us Unfolded. 
Pearson's Football Contest 


No. 9. 
Matches to be played on Saturday, Nov. 2nd. 


Cross out which you consider will be the losing club, For 
a draw don’t cross out either. 


Bolton Wanderers v 

Neweastic United = wv Sheffield Wednesday 
Oldham Athletic wv Everton 

Liverpool v Tottenham Hotspurs 
Woolwich Arsenal wv Manchester City 
Chelsea wv West Bromwich A. 
Wolverhampten Wan. v Bradford 

Clapton Orient Vv Birmingham 
Leloester Fosse wv Barnsicy 

Burniey w Crimsby Town 
Lincoln City v Bristol City 

West Ham United v Cillingham 

Merthyr Town v Plymouth Argyle 
Portsmouth v p en Park Rangers 
Bristol Rovers v wall Athietio 
Brighton & Hove vw Norwich City 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named club. 


l agree to abide by the decision published in 
** Pearson's Weekly” and to accept it as final, and 
Tenter only on this understanding, and I agree to 


abide by the conditions printed in °‘ Pearson's 
Weekly.” ‘ 

Signature sessscsessenssesevseveeeeeveevssees caacsusauReaeunese 
Address......+0+ dscgeMeaeasen auaais sencnnseaneeeebeaabaeeree 


eee rcece cer ceeces eeccoeaesere 
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Results of Footline Competitions. 


7 “ SHRIMPS" CONTEST. 

In thie contest the question asked was, “ Why are 
freah-boiled ehrimps like Pearson's Weckly?”’ and the 
five eal ie offered for the best reply wae won by 
A. E. Halliday, 16 Darfield Avenue, Leeds, whose 
answer was: . 

“ Becauze if you ‘carry them in your hand’ yeu will 
evon be ‘scented.’ ’ 


“ EASE” CONTEST. 
For the five beet sentences of not more than twelve 
worde, each containing the largest number of “e's,” 
prizes of etylo pens were offered, and these have been 


awarded as follows: 

Mise KE. R. Hunt, Olive Cottage, Ash Vale, Aldershot; 
J. H. MacCheery, 35 Pemberton Gardens, Upper 
Holloway; J, Sweetland, E: ouse, Wiltehire St., 
Portsmouth; W, Thomas, 6 Elmina Rd., Swindon, 


Wilte; C, 'H. Wyld, 47 ‘Arncliffe Gardens, West 


Hartlepvol. 
. _ “ FURS" CONTEST. 

Ladies were invited to reply to the inquiry, “ Why 
ia a fried tomato like # new ect of furs?” The five 
blue-bird brooches offered for the best reasons havo 
been thue allocated : a 
M. Armistead, Station House, Euston Rd., 


“ Should parsons eat peas?”’ Tht question has becn worrying 


Morecambe; Miss B. Hunt, 646 Gallowgate, Glas 
Mrs, M. Morgan, 105 Rathcoole Gardene, Horneey ; 
L. Rudd, Ivy Bank, Stoke Green, Coventry; Mise 
Stevenson, 11 Downing St., Everton, Liverpoci. 

. “NOTED CONTEST. 

Taking as an example the word Notrp, which repre- 
sents four distinct words, competitors were requested 
to submit lists of three words giving similar instances, 
The following ere the winnere of the five watches 
offered for the best ctl boa 

WwW. Campbell 8 Westbourne St., Hove; Rev. W. 
Crawford, t, Andrew’s House, Dunscar, Bolton; J. 
Bmmat. 4 iersaneres Lane. Thornton, Bradford; 

. BF. Tallon, quare, Chester; Mies V. White, 
Station Hcuce, Farnborough, tants. . Satis 


* CHEMIST” CONTEST. 
The problem eet for solution was, “ Why is « chemiet 
like our joke Editor?’ and the following are tho 
winners of the five stylo pens offered for the best 


answers : 

V. 3. Bavles, Weybread, Harleston. Norfolk; 
Dycon, 3 Croft ‘Top, Outiane, Huda rafield ; wes i 
Holeyweil, 


Green, 212 Scuthampton St., Reading; P 
opplewick, Notts: W. Newnkam, 


oie 


rs. 
R 


42 Grange Cottages, 
97 Priory Rd., W Croydon. 


“ WREEK es: my 


| er. 26, a = = 
Poor acs mn ma. 3 A 7 
<< FACTS AND FANGS. 


Next Week’s Matches. 


Every club in the First Division has 1. 
defeat, and the last to fall was Manchesici ¢ 
went under to Newcastle United at Hyde Rev! 
fighting so brilliantly in match after mat:h ‘| 
at last found their masters in the Novoces1: 
many this defeat came as a great surprise. ti + 
notes which appeared in Pearson's Weer’. i 
October 12th it was clearly suggested that <u. ; 
be the result. 

Hull City, Bristol City, and Queen's Park 
are now the only three undefeated teams in th. | 
leagues, and one wonders how much lengrt +). 
remain so. 

The £ 5s. d. of Benefits. 

It must often be noticed what a great 
there is between the amount which a bens 
receives in the First Division of the Football Lie. «1. 
in that of the Southern League. 

While the statement that So-and-so of some mo}. 
or midland team has had a £500 benctit caus 
comment among our northern friends, yet Si. 
Leaguers get quite excited over the sum of £150, >, 
was recently reached in the case of Barnes, of (20: 
Park Rangers, and Frost, of Millwall Athlti-. 

It is not suggested for one moment that tl ! 
Second Leaguers are not worth every pen 
they receive, but it would be better for the - 
the South if the sums icceived by bencliciae: + 
show such a great slump from those 
tho First and Second Divisions, 

We hear a good deal of talk sometimes «1. ' s+ 
pooling of gates in football matches. 1) \: 
good thing if some scheme could be devi s 
the results of benefit matches could also be }: 
the advantage of those whose shares atc 
portidnate. 


Next Week's Possibilities. 


The gume between Bolton Wanderers 3)! ' 
County shcyld be worth witnessing, ar: .- 
County are playing so well this season .. 
home, they will give the Bolton men a gow: ' 
may find them more difficult to defeat than 
have met in this campaign. 

Neweastle mcets Shefficld Wednesday, © * *: 
match is at St. James's Park, will expect a 
should not be forgotten that for the last { 
they have not tound the net once @ 
Wednesday at Newcastle, but each time sult." 
by two goals. 

Everton go to Oldham to encounter the “ 
and as they have failcd to score a goal #201" 
Latics” for two scasons at Oldham, will i: 
at the top of thcir form to win, But il: 
latterly has been tuo bad to be true, and the sues 
the pendulum may result in their favour. 

Liverpool entertain the Spurs, and Chiles 
Woolwich Arsenal meet West Bromwich Alin. «7! ve 
Manchester City respectively. These wili be : 
grees games, and the results may be very elise. 

ndoners are not doing at all well yet, but arr -” 
into form, and may win where they are Icast ¢3," 


Comments About Second Division anc- 


Burnley drew with Grimsby, and Wolvethan 
Wandercrs with Bradford last year, but Ios" 
Fosse have drawn with Barnsley at Licesier } 
last three seasons. In these games tho teams 
evenly matched. 

a Orient are at home to Birmingh«'”. 
considering tho fact that, as a result of the bert: 
matches with Birmingham at Homerton, thes 
ten goals to three—will expect another vit 
Birmingham are playing much better this seas 
there is always an “ if” in football. 1. whe 

Bristol City journey to Lincoln to mect Line ; 
and as“ The Babes”? have hopes of figuring ©! °° 
premicr division next season, they will not t« 
to drop any points. 


Southern League Matches. 


West Ham are playing Gilling hen. at Boleyn | 
and will find them worthy opponents, for they ! 


knack of winning away from home. ; 

Queen’s Park Rangers and Millwall are bet ; i 
from home—to Portsmouth and Bristol Rus: *" vi 
Eph ag No matter how well the former hase °'"" 
playing, :they have never, during the last ti 4 ho 
four years, been able to defeat the latter tean = : anil 
own grounds in league games. ; || - 

It will be interesting to see how Merthyr Fev t : 
figure against Plymouth Argyle, but the W a ae 


may be relied upon to give the * Pilguims © as! 
they can hold. 

Norwich City go to Brighton, : 
been able to score one gyal against the “Fe © 
Brighton in four years, will need to impos" 


in order to defeat Brighton on this ores)": 


ow 


hton, and as they bos 


© Qo 
mee 


me all the week. 
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This is the story of a man's revenge upon a 
woman—a revenge born of !ove unsatisfied } 
and of baffled rage—a revenge diabolica) and 
merciless. It is the story of a revenge that did 
not begin until the man who set ihe machinery 
in motion had taken his own life. Then his 
hand stretched out from the grave, again and 
a to torture the woman with a Dead Man's 

rip. 


ae 


wee 


THE OPENING 
CHAPTERS. 


New Readers Should 
Begin Here. 


nv Kirke is a secretive man, who has always 
}--La secret life, and an unhealthy onc. morally and 
ricically. Ho is dying of consumption and loose 
\ 
\ 


- as, His hair is long and black, and he has culti- 
ida pointed beard that hangs over a Boheinian 
+. vat, so that in appearance he strikingly resembles 
sonal, He lives in @ large studio in tho West 
Lei of London with his man Jim Strong. 

one of the girls employed in the big drapery shop 
o: enjamin Blenkington is Joan Lester, an original, 
us-soilt, and innocent. girl of nineteen. Kirke mects 
i and falls desperately in love with her. He con- 
‘nes her that the only way to save his life is for her 
t-matry him, and this she agrecs to do secretly. 

“hoe story opens with the return, after the marriage 
cormony at the registrar's office, to his flat. Here 
Kirke has made preparations for their wedding feast, 
ani has arranged o surprise in the shape of a beautiful 
troussean. 

ihe marriage has been a secret one. since Joan’s 
{vir objected to the marriage. ‘ But,” eays Joan 
t newly-made husband, “perhaps after a little 
sue I shall be able to tell father. After all, now 
\- are married, objections will be u-ciess.”' 

Robert Kirke seizes her fiercely. ‘* You nmtustn’t 
t him. Not a soul must know we're marnicd. 
{. suust remain an absolute secret, you understand 
thu. Joan? Swear you will never reveal it!” 

Aud Joan, timidly and wonderingly,gives her promise. 

he puts on a beautiful Japanese kimono, and 
I: bert, charmed with her appearance, takes a photo- 
etaph of her. 

Il» then leaves the house on an errand for a few 
nm autes, and when he returns discovers that Joan 
is talking to a little child in the studio. This child 
i: 1's own little girL And the mother, Rachel Strode— 
t+ roman whom Robert has now cast aside so that 
li» might marry Joan—appears before them. 

Joan has learnt Robert's secret and, aftcr a 
true scene, she leaves him for over. 

_ Robert realises now that he has lost his girl-wife. 
lie doctor had already told him that within three 
uonths he will die of consumption. 

"herefore he plans to disappear, leaving no clue 

tind him, and to arrange with his mother to dis- 
latch, at certain intervals, letters and other documents 
'» Joan and certain other people. These Ictters will 
infi-ate that he is still alive, and while she believes 
be is alive obviously Joan is not freo to marry 
aan, 
; ihe next step is to discover some apparent reason 
fz his sudden disappearance. He therefore visits 
ls friend Hesketh Brand, a coarse. vulgar man, 
“no is constantly in financial difficulties owing to 
Ws passion for gambling. Brand informs his visitor 
‘at he is absolutely "hesnel out, and Kirke then 
colds the second part of his plan. 


ee 


It is Wednesday afternoon and early closing day, 
and Joan is in Hydo Park with Philip Derwent, cre 
of the chicf buyers at Blenkington’s, and a splendid 
fellow in every way. He is desperately in love with 
Joan, who also loves him. but, obviously. she cannot 
marry him because she believes herself to be still 
the wife of Robert Kirke. 

When he presses her for her consent Joan foolishly 
says that her fathec is the only obatac! Philip 
there and then declares that he will 39 straizut to the 
old man and make him consent. 

“ Joan darling,” he says, “vou stay here. and I 
will come back and tell vou what he says. Wait for 
me. I will force ‘yes’ from him.” 

Two hours pass unl. unable to bear the suspense 
any longer, Joan returns to her father’s house. ‘Thero 
she finds that he has been murdered, aud that Philip 
Derwent is missing. 

The inspector who, with the doctor, is bending 
over the old man’s body, notices a heavy walking 
stick underneath an old chest, and draws it out. 
Joan recognises it as Philip Derwent’s. She is terrified. 

Is Philipthe murderer ? Something scems to slash at 
her heart like a knife, She sways to and fro, and 
with a low, wailing cry, sinks to the ground. 

When she recovers she implores Mrs. Cox, the 
motherly old soul who kept house for her father, to 
tell the police when they examine her that Philip 
Derwent did not come to the house that afternoon. 

Mrs. Cox does this, but a few moments later Philip 
himself appears on the scene, and ia reply toa question 
from the inspector, frankly admits that he had secn 
Mr. Lester that afternoon. When questioned as to his 
whereabouts at the time of the murdcr, he refuscs to 
answer, and, consequently, is taken to the police-station. 

Rachel Strode’s child, Olive, had carried a note that 
afternoon from Lester to Hesketh Brand. Naturally 
Brand does not wish it known jhas he returned to 
Lester's house with the child. Ic finds an opportunity 
of talking to Olive alone, and discovers that she had 
seen him coming out of the roo” in which the murder 
took place. 

In order to secure her silence he terrifies her into a 
promise not to reveal this fact to anyone. and buys 
her a Bible in which he writes on the dy-leaf the words : 
* Thou, God, seest me.” 

The terrificd child, on reaching home, is questioned 
by her mother, Rachel Strode, but refuses to say who 
gave her the Bible. Seeing the inscription. Rachel at 
once suspects that Robert Kirke was the giver, and that 
he was responsible for the murder of Joseph Lester, 

s * * * * fd 


Wire Joan is sitting in the parlour where her 
father met his death she is visited by Hesketh Brand. 
He tells her that he has in his possession a letter 
written by Robert Kirke to Joseph Lester, which con- 
tains a threat to end Mr. Lester's life. It was the 
receipt of this letter that made her father send for 
Brand. The production of this letter by Brand 
would probably result in the release of Philip Derwent, 
but at the same time it would mean that the police 
would be on the track of Robert Kirke. 

Brand offers to produce the letter on condition that 
she marries him. She asks for time. 


PPAF 


By the Authors of “Driven from Home,” “The Sale of a Soul,” etc., etc. 


Another Grip from tke Grave. 

_ Prine Dervext was striding 
inpaticntly up and down his t'ny 
ell, where he was anxiously awail- 
iis his trial The heavy door 
svung open with a harsh,’ gratin: 
scund, anda warder entered. Behind 
him was a slender black-robed figure, 
and Philip's heart beat a shads 
quicker as he recognised the gri-!- 
racked face of Joan Lester. 

“Young lady to see you,” sail 
the warder good-naturedly, _ “Stand 
rid doorway, please, miss, You mustn't ‘go into the 
cell.’ - 

For a moment cach stood looking at the other, the 
woman trying to read the truth ia the man’s eves, the 
man seeking evidence of love ant trust in hers, 

“Joan, is it really vous said Dervent slowly. 
“Tve dreamt so often Iately tha: [ve lucked up 
suddenly and seen you standing there— it’s ts— 
rather like a dream.” - 

Joan, white and ill-looking. Mums out her hands 
towards him. She had not spoken to hit since the 
fatal night. 

“Oh, Philip, to seo vou here!” 

The warder shifted from one foot io the other, Wa 
was uscd to scenes of this sort. but somehow this voung 
man seemed different from the ustial eccupants of the 
cells. 

“ Joan, dear, I want to hear vou sav that vou don't 
believe I killed your father. just that; inl make ail 
the difference to me." 

“T know vou didu't.” She said it with an air of 
conviction that made Philip’ stare at her. He did not 
know of the letter from Rubert Kirke to her father, 
which she believed was now in Brand's possession. 

“Thank you!” said Philip: and the simple words 
burned into her brain, Would he thante her if he 
knew that she could clear im, and yct hesitated tc 
sacrifice herself for his sake ¢ 

She felt that he could ptove his innocence if ouly 
he would tell where he was at the time when the 
murder was committed. Jf he wouldn't tell the 
Court he would surely confides in her, 

There was a brief silence. 

“ Philip,” she said suddenly, “ where did you go 
after you left my father that afternson ?” 

The prisoner dropped his eyes from hers, and his 
pale cheeks coloured. He didu't answer, 

Joan's pride was hust. 

“Won't you tell mé 2” she ashes seftly. 

“T cannot!” whisbered Philip. 

“Can't tell me, Puilip!” 

Tho flash of agony in his eves as he raised them to 
hers told her that be was concealing a terrible secrct. 

“Tean't tell you! Tm net free to speak 

“Not free! Mayn't vou even tell me. Philip? 
Surely whoever byund you to silence will release ven 
now—now that your honour, perhaps your fife, is ia 
danger.” 

She took a step forward in her nervens anxiety to 
plead successfully, The warder way ed her bsck. 

“Tell me whom you promixed. Fl go and sve 


» foan Tester’s father lives close to Brand. He is a The next day Philip Derwent is brought before the | them and make them tvleaze you.” 14 
| ae with every penny of his savings hidden away | magistrate for examination. In the course of the “Tan tell you nothigy. Joan. You avst (rust me.” } . 
“neath the floor of one of his rooms, Kirke eug- | evidence it appears that Philip left Joreph Lester at | Bitter disappointmeyt and momentary distrust Y 
tts {hat Brand should steal this money, and that | about 3.30 in the afternoon of the murder wearing tae | crossed her features. 4 
“>. Kirke, will write a confession. ‘This is done, | old man'scoat. Also some time bet ween 3.30 and 3.45, Big tears rose in her eyes. But she winked then 4 


ay I Kirke leaves, 

“e following day he disguises himself by shaving 
heard and completely changing his clothes, so 

" cvere is no means of identifying him, and commits 
‘L by drowning himself. His body is neves 


__ that night old Joseph Lester discovers the robbery 
'« the confession, and sends for Joan, who lodges 
: ns near Blenkington's shop. When Joan comes 
- ve her father tells her that Kirke has robbed him, 
‘hat he has sent for the police. 
an “ond them away, father,” Joan whispers. 
__ ett Kirke is my husband. I married him 
‘~'tday, No one must know of my disgrace.” 
fan T & moment Joseph Lester hesitates, and then 
rt ocr a and tells the inspector that a mistake 
veen made, 


he wore a false beard. He refuses. however, to say 
where he had been. Hisowncoat was hanging upin the 
hall of Lester's housc, and in the pocliet cf this coat 
the police found half a five-pound note exactly corte- 
sponding with the torn half in the hand of the mur- 
dered man. Derwent is sent for trial. 

Amongst the onlookers present are ‘Thomas Christian 
Jephson, private secretary to Benjajnin Blenkington, 
who employed Philip Derwent in his shop, and Bertie 
Moggins, a costermonger, who gets into conversation 
with Jephson, At the close of the procecdings Jephson 
finds out from Moggins that he had seen Derwent 
somewhere before, wearing the yellow beard, and 
arranges for an interview. . 

Brand takes Joan home from the court and tries to 
induee her to agree to his terms, Joan ques to the 
window,  Suddeniy she sces somcone pass in the 


braves back. 

“You kiaw—R. K. 2° asked Philip slowly, glane- 
ing from her to the warder. avd back again. 

“Ves,” stammeit doan, starting. 

“ Was he at the hours that afternoon "4 

Joan paled again, 

“T don't know.” 

“Where is he 2” repeated Philip steady. 

“JT don't know. What do you mean ¢° 

As in a dream she saw again that gaunt fivure pasa 
slowly along Burney Street. the siaister figure of 
Robert Kirke, as she believed. 

“Well, I am told by a mutual friend that he 
knows cnough to free me. but fam allowed (9 say 
nothing of my suspicion without vour consent. Vb hat 
does that mean? Your concent 7 What have you to 
do with him? Why can't I speak without your 
consent ? Joan, there is something that you've 


tes * s ° ° * gloom and draws bark. : ; ff 
‘ yiten months pass, and the only persons who know P's He's back, then!) God hetpme! Robert Kirke!” | hidden from me. Be honest with me. 
°: | \an's marriage are Rachel Strode and herownfather. she jerks out. Joan’s brain was working quick!y. Only one perso 


=I think they should, but I want a good reason why. Can you give me once? OFT 


ee 


kne-r of the existence of Robert's letter to her father— 
Brand. He must be the “ mutual friend.” He must 
havo been to see Philip. If so, obviouely his idea was 
to induce Philip to vse his influence with her—to make 
her promise the man she loved that she would save 
him. And the only way to save him was for Brand 
to produce the letter he professed to have from Robert 
hirke to Joseph Lester, threatening to take his life ; 
Brand would produce this only on one condition—the 
nrice of her honour. Philip would dic a felon’s death 
tather than she should sacrifice herself for him. It 
would be cruel and useless to tell him of the letter and 
of the condition. - 

She raised her head slowly and looked at Philip, her 
eyes swimraing with tcars, 

“Tam honest with you. Are you honcst with me ? 
You will not say where von were when father was— 
when father dicd. Is it not possible I am bound to 
seerecy, too?” 

Philip sct his tecth. If Joan only knew! The 
father she believed to be so honest and upright, his 
name drazgcd in the mud! By his silence he was 
shiclding her, though she did not know it. 

He was saving her from further agony and Litterncss 
than she was now suffering. 

But she was shiclding another man-——probatly ber 
father’s murderer. 

How much did she know of Robert Kirke? And why 
wesshe protecting him? Philip's face was white and set. 

Joan's tragic eyes were fixed upon him with a 
despairing expression in their blue depths. There 
he stood in a prison cell, accused of a dastardly crime. 
Philip Derwent, ‘clean-living, manly, frank. How 
different from those other men who tortured her so 
elmost unbearably—Robert Kirke, weird and cruel 
in his morbid love; Hesketh Brand, insensible of 
anything but his own coarse passion and the easiest 
way to gratify it. 

And she could not clear Philip Derwent without 
hanging the man to whom she was tied until death 
parted them. And then suddenly ske remembered 
Kirlc’s wild words, ‘‘ Death shall not part us, you and 
I. Joan!” 

Was there no way out—no little gap in this awful 
blank wall that confronted her ? 

If only she wero free. Robext had deserted her. 
She had heard of wives regaining their freedom because 
their husbands had deserted them. Robert didn't 
want her. He was in Londen; he had arranged 
in some mysterious way to put his sketch upon her 
pillow, but ho hadn't claimed her. Perhaps he never 
would. Perhaps be was simply torturing her out of 
revenge for her refusal to live with him—perhaps he 
had found somebody else to love. 

Rwiftly sho made up her mind. 
Philip—she would tel] him everything—everything. 
She could not speak now with that grim warder 
listening to every word. She would write to Philip 
and tell him of the sceret marriage, the existence 
of the Jittle nameless elf-child with Robert Kirke’s 
devp eyes—Rachel Strode—ihe letter—that last awful 
scene in the gloomy studio when she left it, followed 
Ly her husband's curses. 

Would Philip trust her—understand and forgive ? 
Would he believe that she had never loved Robert ? 

‘The warder was glancing at his watch. 

*Timo’s nearly up. Three minutcs more,” he 
said with an effort at sternness. 

‘Will you consent to my speaking ?” she heard 
Piilip’s deep voice ask again. 

The sound of his voice made her start. Ina flash her 
mind was made up. She would sacrifice hersclf for 
Vhilip. She would Ict Philip tcil the police to find 
Robert. She would give herself to Brand, and he 
would produce the letter from Robcrt Kirke, and 
Philip should go free. Then she would slip awa 
quietly to end ber days alone. Philip could think 
what he liked ; he shoot never know the truth. 

A footstep echoed along the corridor. A second 
warder appeared—a letter in bis hand. 

** Miss Joan Lestcr ?” he questioned. 

“Yes,” said Joan wonderingly. 

“This is lor you.” 

Mechanically she stretched out ber hand. And then 
ele stood staring blankly at it. 

It was in Robert Kirke’s handwriting. 

“Time now!” Tho warder roused himself and 
put histhand on the door to close it. 

Joan was dazed and trembling. She could not 
speak now. She must read the contents of the letter. 
icvhaps it was a confession. Sle dare not speak 
until she knew Robert's next move. &till staring 
at the envelope she allowed the warder to Icad her 
into the corridor. As the door clanged she heard 
Philip groan. 

“Let me me: baci-—just one moment. 
gail good-bye.” 

* Sorry, miss. Against. orders!” 

The warder forced himseif to be gruff. 
sorry for these young people. 

She turned her head rapidly for one moment and 
glanced at the little window in tho door. As the 
wardcr drew her gently round a bend in the corridor 
she caught one glimpeo ‘of Philip's face—white and 
haggard, and in bis agonised eyes the question she had 
failed to answer. 


I bave not 


Ne was 


She would trust- 
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Late that night Philip” Derwent, upon his narrow 
bed, dreamed one of those golden dreams which some- 
times come to those who suffer, who taste the bitter 
waters cf despair. He was free, the dark shadow of 
crime had faded from his life, his honour was un- 
smirched, and Joan was his wife. They were happy, 
and there were no secrets between them. Joan was 
laughing and radiant, as in those days that now 
seemed so long ago. 

And as he dreamt, Joan, white-faced and wild-eyed, 
sat in her bedroom, in her hands the letter she had 
received in the prison. 

She was reading it over and over again in a dazed, 
mechanical sort of way : 

Joan,—-You would like to forget that you are mine. 
You would like to forget that you belong to me, body 
and soul. You would like to forget that at any 
moment of the night or day I may claim my bride. 
"here iz more power in my hands than you know of, 
beautiful Joan. You know my power over you 18 
absolute—but you do not know yet that he whom you 
love best in the world is also entirely in my hands. 
They can be tender, careseing hands, as you know, but 
they can also be cruel. I will crush anybody who 
comes between you and me, a3 I would crush some 
miserable insect. Your husband is watching you, 
Joan—you and—him. Robert Kirke. 

The scene in the studio came back to her; she 
remembered the fierce black eyes and the ashen face 
of the man she had married ; his last words : 

“ Don't think by leaving me now you'll escape me. 
In life or d:ath I shall follow ysu. No other man shall 
call you his.” 

And now in some mysterious way Robert Kirke had 
discovercd her love for Philip Derwent, and Joan 
belicved that he would keep his word and crush her 
lover if he came between her and the man to whom 
she was bound. So strong was her faith in her hus- 
band’s uncanny power that she was certain that even 
if she deficd him and his veiled threat, even if she 
exposed him to the police, that in spite of every search 
and investigation, te would evade them and crush 
Philip Derwent as he had said. 

Joan was afraid. Nameless horror filled her mind. 
She could not now confess her tragic story to Philip. 

Poor little Joan! She had dccided when she 
visited Derwent in prison that she would write and 
tell him everything, that she would insist upon Brand 
producing Kirke’s threatening Icttcr to her father. An 
open path stretched before her, but before she had 
taken more than a few steps a shadowy form had risen 
before her, a dead arm had suddcnly barred her way, 
she had felt the grip of a dead man’shand upon her 
heart. : 

Robert Kirke’s diabolically subtle plan of revenge 
was euccecding, as he had known it would succeed. 


The Lsir of the Tigress. 


Mrs. Kirxr, the mother of Robert 
Kirke, was prowling about her grim 
house in North London. 

Up and down.. To and fro. 

From one room to another, from 
cne floor to another, garrct to 
basement. Prowling like a caged 
animal. 

It was always so when Deborah 
Kirke was disturbed ; when she was 
facing a crisis in life, or preparing 
to fight against life. 

For ten days after Robert had bidden her farewell 
she had prowlcd restlessly all over the gloomy old 
louse, morning, noon and night. 

Even as a tiger or panther or tho Ican lioness caged 
at the Zoo pads stealthily up and down its cage, neck 
outstretched, half veiled eycs secretly scarching the 
faces of those who pass outside its prison, fangs pro- 
truding bencath the drawn lips—just so Deborah Kirke 
paced with padlike feet her own dwelling. 

Pausing, as does the tigress, with her face against 
the bars of the windows, her narrow, glittering cyes 
staring ficrccly down the streets. 

The house itself was prison-like in its structure and 
furniture. Cage-like in its long, low rcoms, each 
window barred on the inside or outside. 

Beagle Strect was grey and dark, generally silent, 
deserted by traffic. Sometimes a four-wheeled cab 
lumbered up or down. Occasionally a dray or van 
rumbled over its uneven surface. At regular intervals 
coal-carts slowly made a promenade, the carters’ 
voices mournfully chanting their hymn-like refrain. 
And vendors of other commodities stirred the silence 
at dawn and sunset with their curious cries. 

The hour was seven, A grandfather clock in a dusty 
reeess of the staircase had just gratingly and grudgingly 
chimed. As the sound of the last stroke died away 
Deborah Kirke climbed noiselessly another flight of 
stairs to the tloor above, the last, of tho lofty building, 
and ee her ear to the keyhole of the only door 
visible, she listened intently for some time. 

She could just hear something—strange sounds 
emilted at regular intervals. She was satisfied, for 
she crept away again downstairs. Entering a parlour— 
once the drawing-room—she stood by the windows and 
starcd across the street. 
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A dark day, light fading early, 


But not 2 et: 


appeared from a single dwelling opposite, VY" 
was practised in Beagle Strect. ecg vet Suc lrecs 
there were mostly poor ; like their Bate ms ae 


furniture, they were decaving. They practic, I rk 


rofessions, carrying on their business withis, ti. 
our walls. 

Here was a dentist ; there amilliner. Ac. : 
a doubtful practice. A crystal gazer, a pil. 
had, it was whispered, other sccret allewi .., 
She had never becn known to pass the thy 
front door. 

For the rest—no one in Beagle Strect hiv 


‘ 
own 


Pwrh 
t vho 
ain, 


wold at her 


> ho one 

much cared, There were whispers ; evervone in Fy 
silent street whispered, save the vendors of cox! ind 
milk. a 
Deborah’s mane of grey hair had once bon bh, as 
Robert’s ; now it was almost white, black thirea.'s fore 
and there ; her body was lean and straight, wither 4 


womanly curve. Her arms were long and poi: 
and the fingers of her nervous hands were like ¢.| 
bars. As they drummed upon the window-paw + jen 
one could fancy them fastening around their prey vi:h 
a grip fierce and remorseless—and fatal. = 
n one claw-like hand she held a typewri!ten yur 
bearing the name and address of a firm of well-hsung 
solicitors. Unfolding it carefully che read it fr dy 
tenth time. 
Her eyes glittercd, and the lean body stiffened, 
Three months after her son had gonc to his ceo 
fortune wos knocking at his door. The soli inrs 
desired to be informed of the present whereihct- of 
her son. An unclo on his father’s side had «ij in 
Germany, leaving him the whole of his vasi fuiissc. 
Robert Kirke’s whereabouts ? 
She had not told them yet. 
She had paid the fra 


1. 


She could not tell them. 
visit, and said that her son was away on 2 i 
for his health. Shc had made inquiries and div. 
by the terms of the will that if Robert died the iss. 
would go to his wife and children, if he hiad wach, 
Failing that, it would pass out of the fa:il;. 

Her grip tightened on the letter. 

She cursed Joan Lester—the woman wi bal 
driven him away—perhaps to his ccat!. 

But for her Robert would still be alive. ‘HL force 
his, to do with as he pleased. 

His and hers, Deborah Kirke’s, 

She cursed Joan Lester ! 


Then suddenly, as if in answer to her .-. 6 
stillness of Beagle Street was rudely bro's: iv 
hoarse cry of a newsboy as he ran down th. i, 0s 


contents bill waving in front of him. 

He was shouting “* Murder /”’ . 

Deborah listencd unmoved. She was c:: 
war against the world, especially against ti 
women, The crimes of others passed her bi 
lifo Fate had dangled before her cyes forlun: ar!) ve 
and happincss, only to snatch each away, jria ik 
grasped it. 

She was but living to be revenged on Fate, 2. 00 
those who robbed her. 

Silence had hardly scttled on the strect ¢ 
another boy appeared. Deborah cpencd t! 
listened, her eyes on the floor above, as if feeiuiwt 
the cries disturbed someone slecping ther. 

Then, prompted by an instinct, she padded dive 
stairs, and eg the front door afew inches. bole | 
to the newsboy and bought a paper. Slie hie 
his cries dying away before she opened the cle, 


journal : 
“ Murder! ’Orrible murder, Fill deteds. . 
d it was.a woman, The world wf"! 


Murder!” 
She ho 
unwanted women. She opened the paper, #1 - 
ing near the window, read. Sho needed ne 
Her eyes were as kcen as those of a hawk, ain! 
They grew bright and red like a flint te 
thin lips trembled. The lean body qiivercu Oo 
Tho murdered person was Joseph Icster--the f° 
of the woman ies had driven her son from i. '. 
She eagerly devoured the news now. 
The murder a mystery . 6 « Bfetive uubmse es 
Debcrah started at that. 
Joseph Lester’s only daughter urrive* on! 
few minutes after the tragedy — 
The cruel lips parted in a smile of sati fii 
A young man, reported to-te Miss 
detained by the police. 
Deborah carcfully folded up the paper it 
away. She commenced to prowl again. fore 
round the room, making no sound, her !s 
swinging slightly as she moved. a 
Presently she stopped before an old-fashions | 
She sclected a kev from the bunch on the siecle 
she wore and unlocked the cupboari. vi aba 
She took out a small leather case, aul. so" 
another key, unlocked this. Her long fingers bt 
letter, sealed and addressed to Joseph Lest) 0" 
regarded it awhile impassively, as if considerit 
she should open it. Then she tore it up inte 4 0" 


eee 


fragments. . 3. put 
“The dead receive no letters from the [iin 
| sometimes the living hear from the deal! yng 


A mirthless chuckle grated from ber !ij' 


-—For the five best reasons I will give Stylo Pens. Mark postcards “Peas.” (See page 470.) 
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ah - letter. This was addressed to Rachel Strode, 
Deh mouthed the name curiously. There 
“o ‘sways been women in Robert Kirke’s life. 


My dv one Woman counted—Joan !—the woman 
Bet ad robbed ber of her son, and who might rob 
Na _{ the vast fortune left to the dead man and his 
ts i _aney should belong to her, Deborah Kirke, aow. 
ci: wanted it, and the power and the glory tt would 


wieder! « «© ¢ ‘Orrible murder of an old man." 
{su ther newsboy can shrieking down the street. 

1) tah Kirke passed a penholder carefully under 
the uy of the envelope, rolling it slowly right and left. 
he [ctler opened. 

‘bh Lester's death altered circumstances. It 
j be wiser to see what hes eon had written to the 
<n woman, Rachel. ; 
oils a few lines. But between the pages of the 
letter Deborah found a crisp ag an ee note. 

“7 haven't forgotten you, Rachel, do rot forget 
me vilogether. Remember I know your thoughts and 
yi it actions, 6o beware. You mag want ao little 
uw. cy to epend on our child, Olive. Here it is. 
i Yet again 2 say, beware /—Rosert.” 

TL- boards In the passage outstde creaked. Deborah 
folded up the note and tucked It with the 
inte the bosom of her dress. 
or she tore {nto a bundred 
ats and threw them Into the 


door of the room opened and 
s san entered. Rising from her 
ent Deborah pulled down the blinds 
snd drew the curtains across the 
viadaw 3. 
“What the devil i 

The man commenced to speak, 
bat waa Interrupted by the striking 
of auatch as Deborah Kirke lit a | 
ene 


stling out the daylight early, 
aryt von, mother ?” 
"sit down, and let me look at 


vy 

Deborah Kirke stood beside the 
nus and holding the candle above 
her head, gazed at him long and 
sourchingly. He bore the ecrutiny 
vita a cynical smile of tndifference, 
zime!ng round the barren, austere 
run with cold grey eyes. 

“It's confoundedly chilly here, and . 
‘a scom mighty fond of the gloom. 
Can't we bave a fire?” 

"Fires are expensive, F'm 8 poor 
woman.” 

The man laughed. 

“Ob, come off it, mother!) Wheo 
father died you had a atce little 
Income, you and Robert between 
you. You can’t bave blown the 
It.” It was his turn to look at 
ber. “ You don’t exactly look as If 
you'd ved @ gay life. In fact, 0 
taould think @ good equare mea! 
would do you no harm} 

Deborah Kirke put the candle on 
tie mantelshelf and fit one of the ! 
gis-jeta. 

“That will help warm the coom.” 

“he padded her way across to the 
door, opened and closed it again; 
“ent to the window and made sure 
tuat the curtains were securely drawn. 
Then she drew a chair close beside 

‘Tson’a, 
; Vor this was John Kirke, Robert's As the warder dre 
ip Lrother—the ne’er-do-weel, who, face—uhite and 
when quite a .youth, had gone 
a Austraiia to try his fortune in the new world. Now 
9 had returned—without the fortuno. He had only 
‘rtived about twelve hours ago at dawn, wearled with 
8 long journey. 
_ Deborah had asked no questions, shown little 
sarorise. She had sent him to bed to rest and sleep. 
‘ow the moment had come to know what be wanted, 
“sat he was going to do. 
7 a was scarcely welcome. Yet as she stared at him 
ae cold but hu eyes the thought flashed through 
* cunning brain that he might be useful. 
63 Two men shall be working in the pelds one shall be 
\en and the other left.” 
ty ttonselously she quoted aloud from the Scrlp- 


_. You haven't changed much,” John Kirke eald 
ipa “You were always fond of a bit of the 
Son your lips, though I’m hanged ff you had 
Hhener peace-on-earth-and-good-will your heart. 
Anyway, you never ported it to me, and I’ve been 
I''-tty hard-up out there in the bush very often.” 
_. vor peace, my son?” Deborah whispered In 8 
wet voice. 
‘Well, for the Simmy-o-goblins that bring the 
a 1” he grinned. al r 
‘sing, he walked across the room and tore back the : 


I want a sentence the wwe 


— ——— ee 


Joan turned her head rapidly for one moment and glanced at th 


and easy, his tread heavy. 

“Come away!’ Deborah eafd sharply. “ You 
don’t want to eet Beagle Street talking yet, do you ? 
No one saw you come in, no one knows you're here.” 
Then she added tn a lower volco; ‘ Probably no one 
knows of your existence.” 

“ The black sheep,eht Kertmetnthe dark.” He 
ran his fingers through bis black beard. “I know 
Robert was the apple of your eye—a bigger wastrel 
than I with his poetry and his pictures, and all that 
tommy-rot. Where ishe? Trot him out. I want a 
word with my precious twin brother. If the money’s 
gone he has spent It. Poetry ts expensive, especially 
when one reads {t to pretty women; they don’t listen 
to that muck without they’re paid.” 

He stood with his back to the window, bis hands 
deep In his trousers’ pockets. Again his eyes wandered 
round the room, and he gave a shiver of repulsion. 

“I didn’t expect to come back to this. I’ve worked 


tike a slave, and I've come home to rest and have a 
good time.” 

Deborah Kirke folded her arms across her !ean breast, 
and tooked at John unmoved. 

“ Your brother Robert {3--gone,” she sald in an Icy 
volce. 

“Gonel"” Jokn started, took ® couple of strides 


e little window sn the door. 
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————— ee 
curtain from the window. His movements were free 


“ Hush, not so loud!” Deborah whispered. ‘ Walla 
ered) ears. J tell you oo one kuows of Robert's death 
yet. 
. “Then they'll have to know," John sald bluntly, 

for I'm going to take hia place and his money. I want 
to see life. You'll have to clear out of Beagle Street 
and live somewhere where {t's a bit more gay.” He 
stretched his arms above his head al yawned. 

You'd better les me know how things stand, how 
mach money we've got and all that. I'm going out 
for a bit. I shall want something to eat when I come 
{n, then we'll talk business.” 

He moved towards the door and opened It. As he 
did so Deborah Kirke stopped him. 

“You mustn't go out!” 

“ Mustn’t go out! Whatdo you meant Vm ering 
out to get my hair cut and a shave.” 7" 

Ib an Instant Deborah was by bis side clutching bts 
arm fiercely. : 

“You mustn't get your halr cut. You suind 
shave!” 

He stayed at her for a few moments as If dcubtful of 
her sanity. Then he flung her off. 

“Look here, what’s your game. mother? If vou 
think I'm going about looking as if 1 were still in the 
Australian bush you'ro mistaken. ['m a pentlenan 
oow, and I'm going to look and live like onc.” 

Deborah Kirke quictly closed tha 
door, and, standing with her back tu 
tt, pointed to a chair, “Sit down 
and listen to me. You will not cu 
out to-night. Your bair won't be cus 
aor your beard shaved!" She gave 
@ queer, grating laugh. “ Not if you 
- want to live like a pentleniant Sib 
dowa and listen to me.” 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
Dead Man's Clothes. 

Osxcp again Deborab Kirke paddea 
across the room; once again she 
drew the curtain close and turned 
the gas-Jet a trifle lower. Then sho 
drew a chair to the table beside ber 
eon. But she did not eit down. 

Jobo watched her with a puzzled 
frown, ho did not speak. He had 
ceves really loved his mother, bus 
be had feared her; and that old fear 
he remembered as a child returned 
to bim now. She was a stronzer 
woman than he was @ man. 

“Listen to me,” Deborah whi- 
pered. “We bave no money; at 
the most my income ts about two 
bundred @ year.” 

John brought his fists heavily on 
to the table. ‘ Once it was——” 

“Your brother Robert spent 10 
all, !ncome and capital. He had 
expensive tastes. He waa an artist.” 

| The long, Ican hands fingering tho 
letter trembled. ‘* You, tov, may 
| 1 cultivate expensive tastes In London, 
i John.” 
| \ * Not painting,” he growled. 

! Deborab’s thin Ips parted in a 
smile. ‘* Perhaps women and wine, 
and borses; it’s an evil world for a 
man, my gon.” 

“Say what you've got to say and 
let me go,” Jobo growled. 

Her attitude now suggested the 
tiger playing with its victim. “ it 
you go, shave off your beard and cus 
your balr, no’ women and wine and 


iN 


ic her gently round a bend in the corridor she canght one glimpse of Philip's borses your portion (tn life, bus 


haggard, and tn his agontsed eyes the question she had failed to answer. penury, 


towards his mother, then stopped. “Gone!” he 
repeated. “Do you mean dead? He was always 
delicate, but I'd given up hoptng——” 

Deborah Kirke's ps curled back from her teeth, she 
checked the fierce remark on the tip of her tongue. 
“ Our men all ecem to meet violent ends—your fathes 
murdered. in a public house brawl, your brother a 
suicide . . . It was e few weeks ago. No one 
knows {t. I kept it a secret. He sald he was going 
to commit suicide.” 

John emitted a low whistle, and began to tramp up 
and down the room. The floor shook beneath his 
heavy tread, and the bite of china on the mantelshelf 
chattered. ‘So I’m your sole heir now,” he sald 

resently. ‘Shouldn't be surprised {!f you out: 
lived both of us. You look as hard as nails.” 

Life has made me hard.” She nodded her head 
to and fro. ‘' Yes, Robert ts gone; the son I loved. 
Only you are left.” , 

Jobn Kirke laughed. “A nice home-coming.” He 
shook himself, and again ran his fingers through hfs 
mane of beard. ‘This place stifles me: it’s as cold 
and clammy a8 4 vault. . . So Robert’a gone; 


| isting blown our money, he took himself off to 


another world. Making love to angels now, and 
writing sonnets about thetr wings! " 


poverty, and __ perhape 
prison. » . + Read this.” 

She held out the lawyer's letter she had been study. 
Ing just before John entered the soom. He read le 
through twice, then raised his eves (nquiringly. 

By gad, when did this come ?” 

* A week ago.” 

“And Robert’s dead. And the moncy's ours— 
mine! I'm rich, by Heaven, I'm rich beyond my 


ams. 

Deborah Kirke leant across the cbalr anti) ber face 
was almost touching her son's. A sudden flame leaps 
Into the cold eyes. “If Robert does not returo 
or {f his death Is discovered nelther you oor I will 
touch # penny of that money. Is will all go to 
strangers.” 

A terrible oath ripped from John's Ips. Deborah 
Kirke placed her hand across bis mouth. 

“ Wait!" she croaked. 

He kept his eyes fastened on her now as she stealthily 
crossed to the bureau. Presently she returned vith » 

hotograph which she laid on the table before ber son. 
t was the photograph of Robert Kirke, bis twia 
brother. 

John gazed at {ta long time fn silence." If he bad 
lived I'd have made him share the money,” he said a6 
last between his teeth. ‘J/ he had lived!” 

“No one in the world knows that he's dead,"t 


rds of which begin with the letlers in POVERTI. OF 


oo Ol Eek eee rs s_s_ceere———— 


Deborah whispered. ‘No one in the world need ever 
know —unless you or I speak !” ‘ 

John was still gazing at the photograph. His twin 
brother. ‘ Unless you or I speak ?” 

Prosently he felt the lean fingers tugging at his arm. 
Hoe rose to his fect, and Deborah padded across the 
room, pulling him after her. She stood before the 
mantelpiece, and now she turned the gas full on. 

“Took in the mirror, my son, and tell me what you 

Pe 

Ho obeyed. “I seo the reflection of myself!” But 
there was a query in his voice. 

DPcborah placed her lips to his ear. “No, you 
don't,” she cchocd shrilly ; “ you see the reficction of 


Robert. . Look at the photograph again, then 
into the mirror. It’s Robert, you sec, the heir to all 
those thousands. . . . Don’t you understand ? 


Your hair might grow o trifle longer, your beard be 
trimmed artistically to a point. Then if you changed 
the clothos you are wearing for an old suit of Robert's 
I havo upstairs—loose trousers, a velvet jacket, a long 
French tie, and a soft hat, no one will ever know, no one 
will over guess.” 

There was a long silence, Deborah turned down the 
gas again and glanced over her shoulder. “ He was 
nota man to make friends with men. As for women— 
you must be careful of women, John!” 

He turned away and sat down beavily in his chair 
again. Deborah followed him. 

“Well,” she whispered, “are you going to the 
barber's to-night, or will you wait and go up with me 
to the solicitor’s to-morrow ? I told them Robert was 
away on a journey and that I would send for him. Has 
he come back ?” : 

John Kirke smoothed his beard affectionately. 

“What do you think ?” he laughed. ‘* You did well 
when you gavo birth to twins, mother. . . One 
shall be taken, and the other left.” He laughed again. 
“ After all, it doesn’t make much difference which one 
was taken—as long as the other one gets the 
money!” 

‘The bell jangled from the basement. There was a 
double knock at the door. John roso to his feet 
and went to the window. Deborah held up her hand 
warningly. . 

“| don’t want to be seen just yet. I think I'll step 
out, aficr all, and just get my beard trimmed like the 
defunct poet’s.” 

Deborah opened the sitting-room door and pointed 
to tho staircase. ‘‘ First change. In the wardrobe of 
the room where you slept you'll find an old suit of 
Robert’s.”” 

John shrugged. ‘ Dead man’s clothes! Well, it 
won't be for tho first timo.” 

Deborah watched him out of sight, 
then as the boll jangled again she crept 
downstairs and, unbolting the front door, 
opened it a couple of inches. 

A woman faced her—a woman with 
dark black hair and sca-let lips. 

“I want to sco your son, Robert 
Kirke,” sho said quietly, smiling as she 


spoke. 

Deborah Kirke started. 

“My son is not——” She hesitated. 

A newsboy passing down the streot 
ran up the steps and, pushing the woman 

le, waved his contents’ bill in 
Deborah Kirke’s face : 
Tue Moroer Mystery ! 
Fur. Derairs! 
Surrosep CLUE To THE Assassin! 


CHAPTER XIX. 


“What is Your Price?” 

Desoran Kirk led the way along 
the narrow hall up the staircase. The 
place was in semi-darkness. The boards 
ereaked with every step Rachel took. 

She felt her way, following the gaunt, 
upright figure in front of her. As she 
reached the landing an involuntary 
shudder shook her body. 

The house smelt musty—an atmos- 
phere of decay and death. The gloom 
of Beagle Strect had oppressed her as 
she drove through it. The gloom in 
this unlovely, unloved house affected her 
nerves. 

Deborah pushed open the door of the 
parlour and entered, leaving her visitor 
to follow her. Only one gas jet 
illuminated tho room. The curtains 
were tightly drawn again. Deborah 
shut tho door and, standing with her 
back to it, folded her arms and looked 
at Rachel defiantly. 

She did not ask her to take a scat. 
Sho just waitcd for her to speak, the 
keen, cold eyes staring through her. 
They made Rachel think of the knives 
of a surgeon—knives that cut and 
dissected, Iaid bare all the secrets of 
the brain and body. Sho drew tho 


Jer, Foe 7 . 
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long, dark blue coat she was wearin closer to her 
figure. She had dressed herself carefully, making the 
best of herself. 

For she knew that beauty well adorned is one of 
woman's most powerful weapons, to be used not only 
against the opposite sex, but against her own. 

Deborah Kirke knew this too. Once jpn ago she, 
too, had been beautiful. But her beauty had never 
brought her happiness. A weapon turned against 
itself. She despised it now, and instinctively she 
hated and despised the woman facing her. They 
made a strange and striking contrast. Two human 
beings as far apart as the poles in thought, in ha 
and desire. Deborah summed up Rachel Strode 
pretty correctly. 

She hated her because she knew. she had been one 
of the women in her,son’s life. A woman she chose to 
believe who had helped to wreck it. She made & 
mistake in despising her. Rachel possessed all that 
Deborah lacked—warm blood in her veins, passion in 
her heart, a clear, soft skin. Youth! 

Deborah was all bone and muscle, cold-blooded, 
fierce. Her natural instincts and desires turned 
sour. 

The silence became oppressive, unbearable. But 
for pe keen eyes Deborah's face was a mask. Rachel 
spoke : 

“You are Mrs. Kirke, Robert Kirke’s mother——” 

“I never denied it. Everyone hereabouts knows 
who Iam. But I don’t know you. I never set eyes 
on you before. What do you want with me?” 

Rachel caught her breath. She was not prepared 
for this method of attack. She had not expected to 
mect quite this type of woman. 

“My name is Rachel Strode. The name may not 
be entirely unfamiliar to you.” 

‘* Never heard it before.” 

The scarlet lips of the younger woman quivered, 
the nostrils dilated. Deborah Kirke was showing 
fight from the start. Rachel realised she had no 
ordinary woman to deal with. This gaunt, bony, 
iron-faced creature facing her was not human. She 
realised the tigress at once—the hungry caged creature 
ever waiting and seeking for @ victim. 

‘By rights my name should be Rachel Kirke,” 
she hissed, “ if your son had kept his promise, but, like 
others of his kind, he was a har!” 

Deborah stepped forward with a snarl. She half 
raised her arm and the claw-like fingers quivered. 
She controlled herself with an effort. 

“How do I know you're telling the truth? My 
son never mentioned you to me. - If that’s all you came 
to say there's the door. Go!” 


DEAD MAN'S GRIP. 


This is the striking poster that is outside all the newsagents and bookstal!s. To 


WEEK ENDING 
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Rachel Strode did not move. Her brc..:' 
coming quickly, her face was quite white. ee 
“Take care, Mrs. Kirke,”’ she said under her }+ th 
“Your son deceived and betrayed me. | ; 4e 
mother of his child.” ne 
She paused, but the iron face and the «| 1; 
eyes of the woman confronting her never flincj, ik 
“Apparently you are aware of that,” Rachel 
continued. ‘“ He left me for another wom: 
Rachel stopped. She didn’t want to tell Deliis,.: 


her 


secrets, to give her any information. Once asain 
she scanned her face, but it told her nothiny. ~ Ajj 
this you know ?” ae 
“ By your own confession you are an abarih ne) 
woman,” Deborah sneered, “ therefore, also, yo: are 
a liar. If Robert left you for another wonsan he 


was wise. Better say what you have come for fiiuily 

and quickly before I send for the police. Is itt. leg 

or to Nei mail ? om z 
“ The pe 1? 


Rachel smiled, and Deborah stepped back pressing 
her body against the door. Tho smile on her 
opponent's face warned her, and she heat! John 
moving about in the room above—John who, Lene. 
forth, would be Robert. 

“The police!” Rachel repeated. “Thes'll le 


knocking at your front door sooner than you exyect, 

Mrs. Kirke. I came to warn you.” ‘ 
Deborah’s eyes closed for an instant, the thin lips 

tightencd involuntarily. She did not speak. She 


waited. She knew the value of silence. But as yct 
she did not fear Rachel Strode. 
“You had better let me see your.son. I huow be 


is here. You're hiding him.” 

“He's not here,” Deborah replicd coldly, “0 
you can’t blackmail him. If you take my advico 
you'll go away and you'll hide—your shame and yenr 

There was a sound of the opening and closing 
of a door in one of the rooms above, then heavy 
footsteps crossing the landing. Rachel moved sluuly 
towards Deborah Kirke, a smile of triumph on ber 
red lips now. She looked very fascinating an! very 
evil. Watching her, Deborah slowly realised that 
she was not acting. She knew, or fancied she knew, 
something. She was dangerous—at that moment 
17 dangerous. 

‘ohn was descending the staircase. If he and this 
woman met now the coup Deborah contemplate! 
might be ruined. Her dead son’s secret disc. 
The fortune lost irretrievably. 

Her cunning brain worked quickly. If John left 
the house without being seen she could get rid of 
Rachel Strode—the latter mizht le 
suspicious. If Rachel and Joln evr 
met, both she and her son would te 
in the former’s power. 

The heavy footsteps of her twin sn 
were coming closer. Rachel was listeninz, 
her smile of triumph deepening. 


“You said your son was not in the 
house,’ Mrs. irke. Who is the har 
now?” 


“My eon in not in the hen se 
Deborah hissed. ‘“‘My son is meny 
miles away.” For a moment tlic steel. 
like face quivered, the stecl-like «\'3 
ecintillated. Supposing Robert wr it 
dead? She had no proof of his deail! 

Rachel crept still closer—the {vo 
women were face to face, almost tint 
onc another. One, old and soured aul 
withered, with parchment-like skin. wi" 
hair, and shrivelled. The other with rd 
blood in her veins, warm, palj:tiine 
flesh, hair black as night, and fit ¢yss 
like stars in hot southern skics. 


“Your son is in the house, Rachel 


cried. ‘‘ He's coming downstaits. !+- 
haps he knows I'm here a! les 
frightened and trying to escape. 10? 
him before it’s too late. 2 init ot 
seeing him.” 


“T tell you he is not hee! 
Deborah echoed shrilly. “If he wee 
here I would call to him and tel! him 
to drive out his abandoned mist: ; 

Deborah's claw-like hands clit ls 
the handle of the docr. Rachi :\s 
the action and laughed. The i: vps 
stop outside. 

* It’s uscless to lie. 
is listening ! ’ Rachel whispered. Re 
oes without seeing me | shall ne 

im—and I shall be merciless. He 6" 


He is there! He 
ory 'f he 


not escape. 7 
‘Escape! From what?” 35 
The boards creaked outsi's ae 


the footsteps continued on then 
downstairs—slow, heavy footster’ 


“Escape from paying the pen:!': ee 
crime,” Rachel hissed, her fare 
touching Deborah’s. ‘“‘ Your * . ssf 


Joseph Lester, the father of thy S""" 
who took my place in his aleto |g 
her ‘surpriso Debora 


tt 
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= 


al there was nothing of fear in ber laughter, only 

atempt. . 
oe fie enn no one saw him,” Rachel continued, 
“iat bis own child, our child, was in the house. She 
c1v him, was the sole witness of his crime. She's 
..+ at home in my lodgings. Now, Mrs. Deborah 
Toke. will you stop your son before it'a too late— 
or dull the child hang ber own father ?” 

\zaia Deborah Jaughed, the muscles of her face 
wie twitching convulsively. “You vile creature, 
v1 poor fool. You shall eat the words you have just 
syoken, you shall pay for this accusation. As for 
ihe uther woman, Lester's daughter, she wa3 no more 
to iim than you! I tell you my son is far, far away.” 

fachel caught ber breath. So Deborah didn't 
i: ee of Robert’s marriage! All the better. She 
>i: id remain in ignorance of it. 

‘Yhe front door banged. Rachel scized Deborah and 
tJ to pull ber away from the door. 

~ Let me pass!” 

‘the elder woman seized her with her claw-like hands 
ad ung her off. Rachel staggercd across the room. 
citched at a chair and nearly fell. She found herself 
I the French windows. 

“With an exultant oy she puched back the curtains, 
fanz them open, and leant out: 

“Loubert!” sho cried. ‘‘ Robert Kirke!” 

‘ho man standing on the flight of steps started, 


slowly turned and looked up. Rachel laughed 
evultingly. 

~ Who called 2?” 

Hachel leant right over the iron bara. ‘* Are you 
Rebot Kirke 2?” 

A moment's hesitation. ‘‘ Yes. Who are you?” 


licfore Rachel could reply a pair of hands closed 
o.cr her mouth and she was dragged back into the 
room. She struggled with all her strength, tore with 
her nails at Deborah's long bony fingers. She 
minaged to free them for a moment. ' 

“Come up here!’ she cried. ‘‘ We want you. 
If vou value your life come back, Robert !” 

There was silence. Deborah released her and 
tured to the door, hesitated, and faced Rachel again. 

~ You——!” 

The scarlet lips were flecked with blood, the black 
eves were blazing, but Rachel held her head high and 
smilvd triumphantly. “Liar, abandoned woman— 
Uiosa were the words you used, Mrs. Kirke. It's you 
wiv will cat your words, it’s you who will pay to the 
wirrmost penny for what you've said.” 

The feont door banged again, heavy footsteps 
ug the stairs quickly now. Again Deborah 
iused ta run to the door. But Rachel was quicker. 
».‘ got there first and opened it wico. 

“(ome in, Robert,” she cried mockingly. ‘‘ Come 
i: \wue discarded mistress is here, the woman you 
».« loved. She came to save you, but now she is 
Wooing to bargain.” 

Wth three stealthy strides Deborah Kirke crossed 
ti: room. And as John strode through the doorway 
‘i utrned out the gas and the room was plunged in 


aa, 


t the devil——!” 


's an instant Rachel had closed the door and locked 
it. Nuw it was she who stood with her back to it, 

‘tig the handle tightly. She had seen for an 
tint in the dimly lit strect Robert Kirke’s figure 
v:t the black-bearded face of Robert Kirke staring 


woicr Just as the light was turned out she had 
> +: Robert Kirke enter the room. 

lat the voice she had just heard was not the voice 
vi man she knew, not the voice of Olive’s father. 

tov a few moments no one moved. Two women 
atone man waiting in the darkness. Each one afraid 
a reat The only sound the sound of heavy 
Aasat Mug. i 

The man at last broke the silence. ‘ What the 
d-.ii does this mean? What's all this foolery ? 
Meciwr, where are you ?” 

“You had better strike a light, then you'll sec 
pelips,” Rachel said quickly. 
jel Kirke fumbled for a box of matches, found 
am, 

“Wait!” Deborah said. 

He paid no heed, the match flared to a pale yellow 
"uae. John crossed the room and lit both gas jets. 
‘wn he turned, and taking no notice of his mother 

ioked straight at Rachel. 

“Who are you? What do you want?” 

Machel stared at him steadily for a handful of 
s*onds.” If she had not known Robert Kirke so well 
12 might even then have been still deceived. It 
“is the long dark hair and the beard which held 
‘is likeness. Then with her quick woman's wit 
Sie ivalised that the clothes this man was wearing 
“Robert Kirke’s clothes. Sho recognised the 
\\vt jacket smeared in patches with paint, and the 
‘se French cravat. She gave one mocking glance 
 Yeborah Kirke who was standing with her back to 
‘i> light, her claw-like hands pressed tightly over ber 
‘-wred breast, 

. \ hat a question to ask, Robert! It’s no use 
(‘nding you've forgotten me quite so soon. It was 

“1X months ago——” 

“ovly Deborah Kirke came forward. ‘I told you 

sva Was not here and now perhaps you know I 


ye 


bs 
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spoke the truth,” she said in the same steel-like voice ; 
but the steel had lost its bite and its sting. 

Rachel's scarlet lips curled with a contemptnous yet 
fascinating smile. She opened her black eves to their 
fullest extent and went right up to John Kirke and 
laid one white, tapered hand on his shoulder. It 
slipped down his arm until it touched his hand. He 
started and quivered, and the blood mounted to bis 
swarthy cheeks. 

Ho had not had much to do with women out in 
the backwoods of Australia. and a woman like Rachel 
Strode was a novelty to him. He had net secn any- 
one so beautiful for years. Just the touch of that 
white band sent the blood dancing and boiling in his 
veins. 

“My dear Mrs. Kirke, you can't expect me to 
believe this is not Robert,” Rachel said insinuatingly. 
“He himself acknowledges his identity.” She put 
her face still closer to Johu. He felt the warm breath 
fanning his cheeks. “If you are not Robert Kirke, 


who are you?” 
He glanced at his mother. And Deborah Kirke 
replied. “It’s Robert's twin brother John.” 

John Kirke stepped back with an oath, the expres- 
sion on his face changed. ‘“ Now you've gone and 
done it, mother! Have you forgotten the lawyer's 
letter and the money--—’ 

He checked himself as he saw the expression on 
Deborah's face. 

There was a short silence. 
out and do as you intended.” 

“Get my hair cut and get a shave, I suppose.” 
He strode towards the door muttering under his 
breath. Deborah followed him. 

“No. Cet your beard trimmed as I told you. 
every one in the world but this woman you 
are alill Robert Kirke. (io, and come back quickie, 
While you are out don’t talk. And come back 
quickly. Rachel Strode and I will have a little talk 
while you're gone.” 

John looked from one woman to the other, then 
shrugging his shouldcrs left the room. Deborah shut 
the door on him and waited until the sound of his 
footsteps had died away. Then she crossed to the 
windows, shut them, and drew the curtains again. 

She motioned Rachel to a chair. ‘ You had better 
sit down.” 

Rachel shrugged and threw ‘herself into an arm- 
chair, crossing ber knees. From her bag she took a 
little silver case. 

* Do you mind if I smoke a cigarette ?” 

Deborah's lips disappeared in a thin, tight line. 
Her whole body quivered. ‘ You must do as you 
like.” She drew a hard, stiaight-backed chair and 
sat at the table facing Rachcl. The latter blew a 
cloud of smoke between her lips into Deborah Kirke’s 
face. 

“Well?” 

Deborah Kirke cleared her veice. ‘ My son, the 
boy L loved, is dead.’ She paused a moment. 
John, his twin brother, has only just returned from 
Australia. He will take his place. You understand ? 
He arnived last night and has not left the house until 
now. You came here to accuse Robert of murder. 
I didn’t speak vainly when I said you lied. Do you 
still persist in your lie ?” 

Rachel slowly shook her head. ‘‘ My child deceived 
me. She was at Joseph Lester's house when he was 
murdered, She came back terrified. She had sccn a 
man come in and go out. {[ thought fion what.she 
said it was Robert Kirke. her father. If what you 
say is true I was wrong—if Robert is dead.” 

** Tt ¢3 true.” Deborah repeated, * but I would have 
given my right hand to have kept the truth from vou. 
Now, what are you going to do 7”’ 

Rachel smoked her cigarette in silence for a few 
moments. She was thinking. She fired a shot at 
random. ‘John will be looking for a wite, Mra. 
Kirke. It would be poctic justice, since his mad 
brother promised to marry ine, if he kept a dead man’s 
promise—eh ? ” : 

Even as Rachel spoke again the thought flashed 
through Deborah Kirke's brain—supposing Robert 
were not dead! He had sworn to take his life, but what 
proof had she that he had kept his oath ? ; 

* John is not likely to marry,” Deborah replied 
uneasily. ‘There are reasons why he must not 
marry. He and I will have to leave London and live 
quietly somewhere in the country. I'm ready to pay 
you for your silence. So tell me your price quickly, 
and be gone!” 

(Another jong and powerful instalment next week.) 


REAL BUSINESS. 

“Wat was the best job you ever did?” 
inquired the first barber. . 

“T once shaved a man,” replied the second 
barber. 

“Go on.” . 

“Then I persuaded him to have a haireut, 
shampoo, facial massage. singe, sca foam, electric 
buzz, tar spray, and tonic rub.” 

“What then?” 

“ By that time he needed another shave.” 


“You had better go 


To 


There are 
a good 
many 
stout men 
and women z& 


UY; Zs. who are KG y) 
“Ufa 7E aA u ne | i Losi 
wy ae Nenough not. 

il Neto have 


. thought it 
worth while to try Antipon, the standard remedy 
for the permanent cure of obesity; with them it 
isn’t so much the matter of expense (Antipon is 
remarkably inexpensive treatment), but they are 
sick and tired of trying things, having been so 
grievously disappointed with the specious treat- 
ments that promise so much and perform nothing. 
Others show unreasonable obstinacy, and persist 
in trying to cure their obesity by starving and 
drugging methods—treatmenis worse than use- 
less, being lowering in the extreme and doing 
lasting harm. If these unlucky and obstinate 
people would only make up their minds to trya 
small bottle of Antipon as a test, what a reveli- 
tion it would be to them! and how they would 
regret the time and money they have wasted on 
impossible treatments! “I fara taken two 
bottles of Antipon,” writes 2 lady from Bourne- 
mouth, “and I am a stone lighter than when L 
commenced taking it.” Think of this grand 
result and the small expenditure entailed. “I 
feel much better and lighter since beginning to 
take cele ag My clothes at once began to feel 
delightfully loose about the second day.” So 
writes (from Abergavenny) another grateful lady. 
Removing all excess fat with surprising rapidity 
and reducing body weight to norma!, Autipon 

. makes a 
sure per- 
manent 
cure of it 
by killin 
the route 
evil—tlhe: 
tendency “2 
mike 4 
more fat 
than the body requires. At the sametime Antipen 
acts as a splendid tonic, promotes appetite andl 
digestion, and thus restores a slender figure and 
perfection of physique Ly the help of proper 
nourishment. ‘There is a decrease of from Soz. 
upwards within twenty-four hours. 

Great medical authorities know and only 
sanction what is positively safe and reliable. 
Nobody, we presume, would dispute the authority 
of the cclebrated speciali:t, Dr. Ricciardi, of 
Paris. This is his convincing pronouncement on 
Antipon after years of experience: “I must 
frankly say that Antipon is the only product I 
have ever met with for very quick, very efficacious, 
and absolutely harmless reduction of obesity. 
All other things are perfectly useless, and some 
absolutely dangerous. . . . . I like to du 
justice to such perfect products.” 

Slight over-stoutness troubles a good many 
fashionable ladies whom it would be offensive tv 
call “fat.” An inch or two of reduction about 
waist, hips, etc., is effected by an extremely short 
course of Antipon. In very slight cases some- 
times a single bottle is suflicient, and perfect 
beauty of line is the result. : ; 

Antipon acts bracingly on the skin. and the 
removal of bagginess about cheeks, chin. ete., i3 
effected without wrinkling, und the complexion is 
greatly improved. — . 

Antipon is an agreeable liquid preparation, 
containing vegetable substances only, and is 
absolutely harmless. . 

Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d. und 
4s, 6d., by Chemists, Stores. ete.; or, in the 
event of difficulty, may be had (on remittiny 
amount), privately packed. carriage paid in the 
United 
Kingdom, 
direct 
fion the % 
Antipon & 
Company, Say 
: Olmar St, tYipip bogs 
mm TL 0 ndon, “peso 
S.E. YP 
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—For the five best sentences I will give Watches. Mark postcards “Poverty.” (See page 470.7 
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460 Read Our Great Series of Unsolved Crimes. 
a Oo ooo — : - ae: : 
' eS re Shortly before | to be open and the lid of a box pulled of. y 


— . V/it A er he arrived his | these exceptions tho epartment was quite in «+ 


‘ ra ws. sittmg-room hed | The ape gy ie busi and the waiisi: 
“ P li -. been placed in letter to Mrs. ams, as has already Ley vy. 
\ the olice : 


order by Mrs. | plained, was found upon the Llotting-p.d. 
Y Q) were 5 


Gallagher, the Now the above facts are pregnant of \}.+ 
SS Baffled 


servant. She | them. It should be borne in mind that dies -: . 
had left the | of this case lies, not so much as to thal hippo 
room before | as to who Wid it. ‘ m: 
Roper appeared. Robbery would appear to have been the mit) o. he 
Roper found the I reconstruct the incident in the following mas, ; 
fire burning | Roper was seated at the table writing. Al.) 

brightly and | silence reigned in the building. Suddeily to; <r 

From time to time crimes take place which leave the police absolutely baffled az to their authorship. some ligh ted 


wife of his man- | really happened, and I shall proceed to intr; - 
= 


heard somebody creeping up the stairs. 


se in point is th Itle-maiming outrages in Slafferdshive at the present time, Here, then, are * oS . “+3 oor , 

ees pomp ‘the pe Jenous pislaness of crane poner which have never been solved, a He a Pa Boge a ge ee gee 5 it Be 

A BARRACK TRAGEDY. once sat down at | scat, a y, ihe ai hy se an te re 

a the table and | room to face the intruder. e met the lette: ou ‘ 

By HL. ADAM began to write | the stairs, with whom he closed in a strugyse. ) 

: “ Dear Mrs. ADAMs,—I finally go up to the | the letter he had referred to, the opening words of | | The intruder, realising that he was lily 1 to 

A.A.G., and as probably that will take all | which are given at the beginning of this narrative. | be captured, drew his revolver and fired vj 4 hi 
day——”’ By that time most of the officers had gone to the Roper. He must have pressed the miuziie ion. 

Here the note endcd, never to be finished in this entertainment in the town and tho barracks | Roper’s side, because even the young o!«: x th 

world. lt was written by Lieutenant Percy | were plunged in the most profound silence. It is | un erlinen was scorched. This also would di 1 a 
Lyon Ormsly Roper, of the Royal Engineers, on also important to note that the night was a perfectly the sound of the report. ii 
the evening of Friday, February 11th, 1881. | clear onc arftl that the barrack square was bril- Sounded. Like a Dull Thud. 
At the moment when he had reached with his | liantly illumined by the moon. Even so, even in One occupant only of the barracks testitie.d to Ww 
pen tho last word, “day,” something happencd | the midst of that peaceful calm there was swiftly | having heard the report at all, which was 1i:-. ha 
—something mysterious, fatal, and fateful—which | and almost noiselessly enacted a grim tragedy | cribed as 8 “dull thud.” That was Gailc. ++ th 
stayed his hand forever. What that something was | which has since baffled the analytical minds of | wife. The position of the wound precluded the th 
an never to this day been made clear. : ‘ the most astute criminologists to interpret. possibility of self-infliction. A q 

Ve shall now give the fullest known particulars o' 7 Well, Roper having thus been isposed cf. t!» pe 
what happened upon the occasion of that weird Thoug nt 1s ae —, morn ing robber amaceaiial to procure what bocty he sual th 

edy. We lcave young Roper in his room, sitting at the lay hands on. He had gone to the drawer. sal ei 

Upon the evening in question a small but merry | table writin the letter to Mrs. Adams, so near the | turned over a box, obtaining some clothe. ad 
party of young military officers were seated round | mysterious fate which was soon to fall upon him. Roper's watch. With these he was coming dw. tir 
Te table of the measroom of the Brompton | One cannot say that that was tho last eon alive | stairs when he thought he heard somebody :- re 
Barracks, Chatham, chatting gaily, when they of Roper, because he was not secn alive again | roaching. He therefore deposited the phew + or 
were joined by Roper, a young and very popular after he left the messroom—except by his slayer. | on the window ledge and aude, good his escay. 
gentleman of twenty-one. The unfinished letter, though, makes it clear Strange to relate, the revolver which was yuch« ac 

Roper was himself in the best of spirits, and he that he did in fact enter the sitting-room, sit at | yy on the stairs was found to belong to anvil: 
had every reason to be. He had graduated with the table, and begin writing the letter, because the | ofrcer in the barracks, to wit, Lieutenant *t-!- wl 
honours in his profession, and was upon the latter was found on the table. i hert, whose quarters were situated in the sine pr 
threshold of what promised to be a prosperous and That is a circumstantial fact which, although | pouse as R oper's. It was a new weapo, : a si 

V 


dumb, yet speaks. 

A little later a Mrs. Gerside, a servant employed 
in the building, was passing the staircase leading 
to Roper’s quarters when she noticed the figure 
of a man lying on the stairs. He was attired in an 
officer's mess dress. She, however, gave little 
heed to it, doubtless imagining it was one of the 
young gentlemen who had been having a “ lark” 
and was lying asleep. 

As she passed out of the building she met 
Gallagher, to whom she imparted the information 
of what she had seen. Gallagher, however, took 
a more serious view of the matter, summoned his 
wife, and with her went to investigate the matter. 
Arrived at the staircasc, they saw the figure re- 
ferred to. They were enabled so sec it plainly, as 
the moon was shining through a window upon it. 
The face was turned towards the banisters. 
Gallagher mounted the stairs, leaned over the 
figure, turned it over, and was then astonished 
to find that it was his master, Lieutenant Roper. 


His Tunic Perforated. 


It was plain to see that Roper had been shot 
in the side, his tunic being perforated. Gallagher, 
leaving his wife on the spot, rushed out of the 
building to summon assistance. It so happened 
that at that moment Colonel Duff, Assistant- 
Commander of the School of Military Engineering, 
was passing at the time, and to Lin Gallagher 
imparted’ the information that Roper had been 
“stabbed.” This was a mistake on Gallagher's part, 
ax Duff found when he came to examine the body. 
Roper had been shot, not stabbed. 


had been won as a prize by Stothert. Cui! 
enough, he poss no ammunition to li &. ev 
The weapon had hung over his bed. : 
On the morning of the day on which the ove 
was committed fhe weapon had been vited ly 
Stothert’s servant, and then replaced in its func 
position above the bed. It seems clear, themie, 
that the murderer must have stolen the revels"! 
from Stothert’s room before going to Ros | 
apartment. With the exception of this revolvrr. 
there was nothing missing from Stothert’s 1". 
We must admit that this is peculiar behav 
on the part of the common thicf. ; 
There are other features, however, which are 
even more peculiar. How, for instance, te 
the thief to know that on this particular mig. 1" 
barracks would be practically deserted, mc d 
the officers being away at the catertaini st: | 
Also, why did the thief go to Roper's room. \1"i" 
a light was burning, when there must have Tera sy 
many other officers’ rooms in total dake, 
or at all events deserted ? 
Was the Murderer Disguised ? 
The presence of a stranger, too, as of cis" | 
common thief would be, would be most not: al le 
in the barracks. Nobody, so far as could be 
ascertained, saw such a person cither ent: « 
leave the barracks. But a person om wijod 
would not arouse even curiosity. echn 
Very likely the murderer came disguised in © 
tary attire, so that his presence should not 
suspicion. Roper was, as has already been =tt's 


most popular with his comrades at on mat 


distinguished carccr. 
insisted on Writing the Letter. 


He had hardly taken his seat at the mess- 
table when the following pencilled note was placed 
in his hands : 

“Dear P.,—Will you join me in a visit 
to the show in town after mest? Shall be 
glad of your company.—Yours, §. D.” 

This note was from Roper’s bosom fnend, 
Lieutenant Stuart Davidson, who was also eee 
at the mess. Roper hastily scribbled the following 
reply : 

la Dear &.,—I want to finish a Ietter, but 

would be glad to go a litde later.—Yours, 
Pp. “L. O. R.” : 

Shortly after several of the officers left the room, 
even before the meal was finished. Thus the 
eeats on cither sido of Roper became vacant. 
Ropex's servant, an old pensimed sergeant of the 
Royal Marines, namcd William Gallagher, was 

resent, and at this juncture Roper summoned 

im to his side. To him the young officer gave 
instructions as to calling him, Roper, the following 
morning betimes. Gallagher then retired and 
Davidson came forward. : 

“‘Can’t I induce you, Percy,” said he, “to come 
along to the show now ?” 


‘6f Will Join You Later.’’ 


It was a kind of variety show that was to be he! 


in the town. 
“You really must excuse me, old fellow,’ 
Roper, “I must write that letter——”’ 


said 


“ah, hang letter writing just now !” impetu- A doctor was soon in attendance, and a close | all of whom were gratified at his success. 
owy exclaimed Davidson. “Come along like a | examination revealed the fact that Roper had keen | anybody else located in the barracks whe !e : 
grod fellow.” shot between the fifth and sixth riis, and that | young Roper a grudge? It may be. aM ‘ 

“No, Siuart, you must excuse me for a little,” | the bulict had pierced the right ventricle of the A word in rcgard to the ammunition wre OY 


the murderer. We know that Stothert hil vt 
so that whoever committed the crime mus © 
procured his own ammunition. In this con 
a Mr. Edward Palmer, a dealer in ami 

in High Strect, Rochester, testified that 1%) 
the hours of 4.30 and 5.30 on the day of the re 
a man called at his shop and purchased sn)” 
ridges. He asked for “some of your wn 
five cartridges.” Now, as this was 4 Oe 
bore and not much asked for, the incre” 
pressed itself on Mr. Palmer’s memory. 1" 
cribed the man as “ tall, mtlitary-looking. 0°" 7 rs 


heart. He expired about ten oclock without 
havirg uttered a word. 

Thus that bright and promising carecr was 
brovgut to so abrupt and untimely an end. 

Wifat were the clucs? They were but few 
and slender. A search of the staircase brought 
to light the weapon with which the murder had 
been committed—a six-chambered revolver, lying 
on the top stair, one of the cartridges being ex- 
plodcd ; near it were found a cartridge-case, ceveral 
loose cartridges lying about, and the poker from 
Roper’s room. 


persisted Roper, * but Iam sure to join you Tater. 
It will take me very little time to write the letter, 
and I'll run away this very mement so as to lose no 
time. You hed Letter hurry up or you will not gct 
a scat.” . 

With that Roper hastily left the apartment. 
Davidson followed shortly after. It was then 
exactly 8.30. Davidson at once went to his 
quarters, situated in No. 10 House, where he 
donz<i his forage cap and went straight to the 
theatre in the town. 

We shall now follow me His quarters were 

uildi 


situated in No. 9 House, a ng which was used Un the window fedge were also found the | thirty-five years of age.” But the clu 
solcly by officers and their servants. He went | deceased's watch and a bundle of his clothing. | nothing. "y 


atraight there from the messroom. In the sitting-room itself two drawers were found ' (Next week: ‘‘ The Murder of Sarah Ws 


On the last day of Nevember Chortles, the office boy, celebrates his sixteenth birthday, 


WEEK ENDING 
Oct. 26, 1912. 
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q WILLIONS OF MATCHES, 


In a Gloucestershire Factory Twelve Million 
are Turned Out Every Hour. 


Tivry years ago your grandfather bought 
matcues tied up in burches. They were thick, 
yowden matches with strong-smelling sulphur 

ads, 
en of those matches your grandfather bought 
ard used carefully and sparingly, came from a little 
shed close to Gloucester. 

There, with a few willing hands to help him, a 
Sanucl John Moreland turned out matches which, 
although the best of their time, were very crude 
things compared with the neat boxes of matches 
ya buy to-day. 

Vut Moreland had realised that in matches was 
to be found a fortune. He determined that More- 
land's Matches should be famous. 

Tu-day, in place of that little shed and almost on 
the same site, there stands a huge factory that turns 
out Moreland’s ‘‘ England’s Glory’ matches at the 
rate of twelve million an hour ! 

‘the match-making machine is really the last 
word in machinery. After the blocks of timber 
have been cut up into splints, the machine takes 
tiem, holds them in the proper position, and dips 
them in paraffin. 

Aiter that it just puts their heads into the com- 
position of which the head of a match is made, drics 
them, and drops the finished matches, ready 
counted, into boxes waiting to receive them ! 

Within a single hour of the arrival of logs of 
timber from the wharf, they are cut up and con- 
verted into matches ready for the busy housewife 
or the smoker, 

To walk over the factory, which covers seven 
acres, and is being enlarged, takcs over an hour. 

“ England’s Glory” matches are known every- 
where, as are “John Bull’ Matches, another 
preduct of Moreland’s amazing energy and fore- 
sight filty years ago. 

No wonder, when there are twelve millions made 
evcry hour ! 


—e———— 


A RAILWAY CLERK WINS £160. 


Mr. P. Doubleyou Has a Chat With a Middles 
First Prize Winner. 


“Tam sorry, but my husband is out at work at 
present,” said Mrs. Hope, when I called at No. 24 
Oxford Street, South Ardsley, to congratulate her 
b-band upon winning the first prize in Middles 
No. 52, “but if it’s very important, you might 
. him at the stationmaster's office. He's a clerk 

acre.” 

“Yes, it is important. The fact is he is the 
Middles First Prize Winner this week.” 

I didn’t wait to hear what Mrs. Hope had to say, 
but 1 had not turned the corner before she was 
bistving across the way to tell one of her friends ! 

1 found Mr. Hope at Ardsley Station. 

Great Heavens!” was his reply, when I told 
hin of his good fortune, ‘* Come in the office 9nd 
itdown fora moment. I can hardly believe it !”’ 

Wen he had recovered his breath, so to speak, 
nd finished wringing my hand, be answercd my 
Orst question. 

How many times have I entered for Middles ? 

ll. this was my twentieth attempt. I g/nerally 
perl a couple of lrours on Tuesday evenings, the 
Hi | get Pearson's, working out Middles. 


a simple 


Felure Fars 


We pay 2s. 64. for cach paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 
We cannot undertake to return unsnitabte contributions 
unless stanpel, adlressed envelope is inclosel. 


JUST FOR LUCK. 

Dovattnss in these days when lincrs sail on Fridays 
and run to time as punctual as many trains, sailors 
are not a bit more superstitious than other people. 
Nevertheless 7) 
ey have 
the reputa- 
tion of being = 
80. 

Sometimes 
an instance 
of this may 
be scen, 
chiefly in 
trading 
craft, when 
what ap- 
pears to be 
a piece of 
old dried : 
leather may be observed nailed to the bows or bowsprit. 

This is really a shark’s tail, and sa¢tors believe it will 
bring them good luck and prosperous voyages so long 
as it remains on the ship. 


SEEN IN LABORATORIES. 

Tais picture illustrates a device uscd in chemical 
works and others whcre liquids have to be run into 
settling cisterns in order that the impurities or solids 
contained therein may settle at the bottom. 

Very often the liquid must be run iato as many as 


eix cisterns, and so care must be taken that the scum 
on the top docs not run into the next cistern. The 
illustration ehows how this is managed. ‘The liquid 
hasto goinfrom the bottom of the submerged short pipe 
and thus the scum is left on tho top of the cisterns. 


TO PREVENT SLEEPING. | 
Amoncst the many hands employed in a gun- 
powder factory 
nono holds a more 
important position 
than the man who 
has to keep watch 
over the tempera- 
ture of the place. 
His duty is simply 
to sit and keep an 
eye on the rise of 
the thermometer. 

The watchman’s 
surroundings are 
rather close, and 
in order to prevent 
him becoming 
drowsy and in- 
attentive to his 

iM important  dutics, 

: he is provided with 

—e = a one-legged stoul 
Sea =~. to siton. ‘This is 

and effcctive method of preventing slcep. 


SAVING THE SOAP. 


Iy public cloakrooms it is always fovnd very diffi- 
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VALUABLE ADVICE FOR 
OBTAINING A BEAUTIFUL 
COMPLEXION. 


BY COURTESY OF A LADY READER. 

While recently glancing through a ladies’ paper 
one of our readers notieed a simple formula said 
to quickly banish all skin irritations and greatly 
beautify the complexion. Having given con- 
siderab e study to chemistry, she was immediately 
interested by the peculiar combination of ingre- 
dients. Her skin was rough and sore from 
exposure to the sun and wind, so she determined 
to have the lotion made up at once. She applied 
night and morning with a soft cloth, and in less 
than a week all disagreeable traces of sunburn, 
rash, and blemishes had entirely vanished, her 
complexion was soft and smooth; in fact, her 
appearance was 80 greatly improved that her own 
mother was astonished, and asked the cause of 
the sudden transformation. This led to another 
trial of the same lotion, and, despite the mother's 
age, ber skin became clear and velvety. But 
what was even more amazing, the lines and 
wrinkles which bad formed round her eyes and 
on her forehead began to smooth out and gradually 
disappear. Both mother and daughter were over- 
joyed at this unlooked for resuit, and wcndered 
if there was not some way of giving the benefit of 
their experience to other women. They finally 
decided to write to one or two of the principal 
papers about it. Upon receiving their communi- 
cation, we gladly consented to publish for those 
interested the valuable formula which they 
had found. It calls for 2 0z. of rosewater, one 
dram tincture of benzoin, and 2 oz. Flowers of 
Oxzoin, the mixture to be well shaken before 
using. We are informed that it is quite inex- 
pensive, and can be made up by any good chemist, 
or easily prepared at home. A prominent member 
of the Faculty of Medicine of Paris, who 
specialises in the care of the skin, examined this 
formula for us, and states that the lotion made 
therefrom is perfectly barmless, and, besides 
being excellent for the complexion, is also 
unexcelled for quickly eradicating blotches, 
pimples, blackheads, &c., which are so disfiguring 
to the skin. 


Baby ought to have 
Neave's Food. 


Neaye>| 


contains all the essentt ts for fiesh and bone-forming 
In an exceptional degree, assists tecthing, relieves 
ipfanthte constipation, and ensures resiful nights. 
“This is an excclient Food, admirably 
adapted to the wants of Infants." 
Str CHARI-ES A_CANERON, C.B, M_D., ete. 
Weariy 90 years’ established reputation. 
Gop Menats. Lonpon,1900 and 1906,also Paris. 


USED IN THE RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NORSERILS. 


Usetus Booklet, ** Hints about Baby,” by a trined 
Nurse.centiree Samplefor2d postaxe. Mentto: this iy 
Paper, Jos1an RK. Neavs & Co. Fordingbridge 


SMOKE 


No, I can’t say I have any special way of | 
ia ing * Middles.’ They kind of ‘come’ to me, 
" | have always felt convinced that if I stuck to 
WPS pretty sure to win a good prize.” ; : ain 
“You haven’t won Talore then, Mr. Hope ?”’ ehh Oe eye 

No, not in Middles. I had a small prize when | put the device 
jou lad your Limerick Competition some years | shown in the picture, 
Bo. But you can look out for your Football Prize,” | which is beingadopted 
re continued, laughing. ‘I go in for that every | in large public wash- 
‘ck, a8 well as Middles, and nobody will be more | ing-places, makes 
he Pa myself to take the big prize.” su ops thing im- 

And w : . i sible, 
nie P on ae Som pag le Ae eA ee Pek hollow glass bulb 


Bank it and Jook round. I think that’s the eee att, Re 
st sensible thing to do, don’t you? Besides, I shows to swite 
a ces ce ot — and the money 18} backwards and for. 

. me in handy when they are growing up.’ s. This glass ba : 
Another opportunity to win a big price wil be found rerael a quantity ALBERT BAKER & CO. (1898) Ltd., 
"age 472. This week at least £300 in prizes ts | of liquid soap, which a se iicuauies Monk, Wi: 
“teed. Have @ good try to win some of this | runs out in small quantities when the bulb is BRANCHES ALL OVER LONDON. | 


y tipped up. | Ea, ; 


cult to keep the soap 
from being purivined 
or washed down the 


\“ALARIC”| 


CIGARS 
d. Each. 


The Finest Value Ever Offcred in; 
Threepenny Cigars. 

They ave large Cigars of perfect workmanship and 

exquisite flavonrind tons. Marto ofa splendid! mt 

ef Havana, American, and East Indita ‘Pola. 


MANcFACcTURED RY— 


C 


=I want a good birthday grecting for hint. Not more than twenty words. za 


Frequenters 
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“THe Black 
Hand Society 
has demanded 
from the King 
the sum of ten 
thousand pounds, 
failing which his 

Majesty’s second son, Prince Albert, at present 
undergoing naval training on board the Connaught, will 
be killed. ‘ 

“The threat is regarded as a most serious one, and 
the whole of the resources of Scotland Yard are being 
concentrated in connection with it. Special pre- 
cait'o1s to guard the safety of Prince Albert on board 
the battleship are also being taken. ie 

“It is understood that the letter containing the 
threat. was received at Buckingham Palace late last 
n'ght, and it is a significant fact that the Kin and 
Qicen have cancelled their proposed visit to Sandring- 
Lam on Thurdsay. 

“The Black Hand's ultimatum expires at noon on 
that day. This ia the first time that the notorious 
and nefarious socicty has attempted to put its fiendish 
method; into practice in this country.” 

This was the almost incredible news which the early 
evening newspapers flashed through the country one 
autumn day. 

Never perhaps in the history of the Press had more 
startling tidings been printed. The intelligence was so 
astonishing that it was almost unbelievable ; it almost 
secmed as if it were impossible for it to be true. ; 

But every fresh edition that came out confirmed it, 
and every new issue gave fuller particulars of the 
terrible, dastardly threat that had fallen over the Royal 
Family aid the country generally like a bombshell. 

The letter had borne the usual emblems—the im- 
pression of a black hand, a skull and crossbones,. t vo 
daggers’ heads and the sinister motto, “ Preparate Per 
La Tua Morte” (‘* Prepare to die’), and explicit, 
impertinent instructions with regard to paying the 
money. 

The ten thousand pounds, it was demanded, should 
be handed over by one man at a certain named 
quiet spot at midnight on Wednesday. 
Unless the Black Hand agents appointed 
to receive the money were given it, and 
allowed to get away unmolested and 
wnfollowed, the threat to murder would 
be carried out as soon as an opportunity 
o-eurred after noon on Thursday. 

‘That the awful Black Hand_ generally 
does what it threatens was indisputable. 
In New York alone, it was said, the crimes 
attributed to the mysterious society 
average more than one a day ; and it was 
recognised that the life of England's young 
prince would be in continual imminent 
danger of forfeit unless the most exhaustive 
and stringent measures were taken, not 
only to protect him, but also to run his 
enemies to earth. 

Nowhere more than on board the Con- 
night was the grave danger realised. 
‘The ship was in constant wi eless com- 
munication with the shore authorities as 
she lay off Sheerness, but nothing beyond 
precatitionary measures, proposed and 
suggested, and fresh items of news in 
connection with the affair could be ex- 
changed. 

So long as the Prince was on board the 
Connaught and at sea he was seemingly 
safe, of course, but he could not be kept 
at sea indefinitely. The Black Hand 
would wait its chance, and, sooner or later, 
its chance would come. If they got no 
opportunity to attack Prince Albert whea 
he finished his training and went ashore 
on Thursday, they would bide their time 
for an opportunity which must crop up. 

Tho Connaught’s commander turned 
every aspect of the case over in his 
mind as he sat and smoked his after 
dinner cigar on Monday evening. Something must 
be done, and being a very human man, who took 
an immense pride in the Navy generally and his own 
ship in particular, the commander began to wish that 

- the Counarght could do that ‘‘ something.” It would 
be a great thing if they could beat the police! Sud- 
dsaly a thought struck him; he sent for Lieutenant 

aring. 

“Daring,” he said, eyeing the voung officer closely, 
“this business ought to be in your line. Have you got 
any ideas on it? I'd like the Connaught to beat the 
police.” 


—Four the two best greetings I will give prizes of five shillings each. Mark postcards “Chortles.”” (See P'-— 


of Picture Palaces all know Lieutenant Daring. 
cinematograph heroes. By special arrangement we are able to narrate these new stories of his adventures. 


ee ee ee ee 


THE BLACK HAND. 


“Well, sir," said Daring, ‘I was just thinking of 
coming to sce you. I wanted to suggest to you that 
I bz allowed to go up to London and call upon a friend 
of mine who keeps an Italian restaurant io Soho. 
onco overheard him and another Italian talking 
together over a bottle of wine, and——” 

a And ? ” 

“And they dido’t know J understand a little Italian, 
sir.’ 

“The commander of the Connaught was a man of few 
words, ‘You go on shore Icave from now until 
further orders,” he said. 

“Yes, sir,” replied Daring. 
four men also, sit?” 

“ Pick your four,” said the commander, “ and take 
them where you like—at my expense.” 

* * * 


“Could you spare, say, 


The restaurant to which Dating went is one of the 
moat popular of its kiad in all Soho, and it was crowded 
with people supping after the tbeatre when, dressed in 
a conventionat blue serge lounge suit, ho walked 
briskly through the swing doors, which a bowin 
attendant held open for him, into the brightly lighte 
ground-floor room. . 

As he entered, the proprietor, a thin little man, olive- 
skinned and bald, looked up from the Italian paper he 
was reading and came forward to greet him. 

“ How you do?” he exclaimed effusively, gripping 
Daring by the hand. ‘‘ You ’ave not been ’ere for 
long time. You come for nice supper, ch ?” 

He bustled through the room, shouting something 
which sounded like the most terrible of threats 
to a young waiter, who was galvanised into instant 
sprightly action, and held open the door of the pro- 
prictor’s little private office. 

“You wait ‘ero and take a drink with me till we 
*ave table empty, ch ? ’ suggested the Italian. * Bad 
news in paper to-night! Terrible! "’ Ho pointed 


excitedly to an evening paper Iving open on tho desk. 
“T get glass of wine for you if you excuse me one 
minute.” 

He burried out of the office, leaving Daring alone. 
Tho sailor smoothed out the paper. 


As be did so be 


Daring seized the unsuspecting Vachelli from behind, gripping his arms with 
vice-like power, while his men jumped up from their seats and drew revolvers, 


felt something bend beneath it. Anxious not to break 
or disturb anything, he moved the paper and looked 
under it; a cabinet-size opabeg tice was lying face 
dowawards on the desk. 

Daring picked up the photograph, and was about to 
put it out of harm’s way when something pencilled on 
the back caught his eye; someone had drawn a rough 
sketch of a battleship on the mount. Daring gazed at 
it curiously for a moment, and then he saw a tiny a ae 
marked on it. The sketch was surely one of the 
Connaught, and the “x” marked Prince Albert’s 
sleeping apartment ! 


He is probably. the most pendlat of all 


WERE EXorva 
Oct. 26, 1912, 


. He turned the photograph over quickly anj | 

just timeto sce that it was a picture of the p ot 
himself before he heard the proprietor returni: it 
hurriedly replaced the photograph aod again 5 .e: ‘ 


to you, Mister Daring. You ’ave not Leon 
long time. Bizness—sbips, eh? I ‘ope : 
again soon. ‘Oliday now? Table ready n« 
Daring went into the restaurant, the pr: . 
standing by him, still chattéting on about ti. ii. 
Hand’s threat, of which he was full. on 


“They are bad people and fools,” he sail. © I: is 
not sense what they do. England ix the t:. ii uf 
Italy. Now they mako ’er the enemy.” 

Ho picked up the Italian paper he had Bern: «jing 
and flourished it. ‘See what it say ‘oes vist 


England. You understand Italian, ch?” 
“Not a word!” laughed Daring, cheerfi'> mis. 
stating a fact. ‘Yes, vou are right; tho Wink 


Hand people are fools. S.t down and take 2’ 1.. of 
wino with me, will you, eignor?” A boil join of 


action had occurred to him. 
Signor Vachelli took a seat opposite Dar is ant 
clinked glasses with him. “* You ‘ave just cnc fom 


sea, eh?” he asked genially. ‘‘ What sheep: i oo 
now, eh?” . 
“Tm not on any ship at presen’. Vd 


Daring; “1'm on leave—a gentleman at Iu, 
know.” . 
“You stay in London, eh ?” 

“Yes, I am staying in London.” 


5 He leaned across 
the table and lowered his voice. 


“rit 


Pvcra 
secret, signor. I want to see if I can get on tue truk 
of these Black Hand people. I believe I've 3: a clus 
already.” ‘ : 
Vachelli started, his bright little eyes sus inza 


quick, searching look at the young officer. 

“So?” he muttered excitedly. ‘A clus? Spa. 
did! You are better than the police. iu: as 
smart, but they know nothing. I am frien! of tis 
police, and they ’ave been to consult me. ¢ [i run 
know ’oo aro the Black Hand in England ? ‘wy ask 
me. But I know nothing; it is secret sou: ., all 
can:o: ’clp police. I would like to.” 

Daring nodded. “I am sure you "1 And 
perhaps you will help me?” He filled up vo. Juss 
anew as he spoke. . 

“With pleasure. Anything Ican do f-\ «701 
your grcat country I do, Mister DATING salt Ve ucts 

“Thank you!” replied Dari: 
now listen. I do not think fi i- 9. te 
Black Hand at all that is in thi: | 
in fact, I am sure of it.” 

“No?” exclaimed Vachelli 4 
“You know something, eh?” 

“Yea, I know something. ‘1 | ma 
who sent that letter to the Kins 1 
of my own countrymen-—-four dep 
Englishmen. And I know somethin. hors 
they are coming here to supper tes! 
night. I have found that out. : ; 

The little Italian almost jumpol oo" 
his scat. “Coming ere? Whe lo sss 
eh? Tell the police?” 

“No,” said Daring; “To amu s 
enough for that. Besides. I «lon | ' 
frighten them. I want to be ina ye ’ 
overhear their conversition. Yi \ 
will help me? Will you let me - ‘ 
waiter here to-morrow evening ‘ ‘fai 

Vachelli considered fora momen. | P” 
there will be a scene? It is mut - +! 
bizness, a scene.” by og: cuit 

Daring shook his head and gmile ib "Us 
I won't frighten your custome. —-"" 
What do you say? May I com 
waiter? Think of the adveriien: 
will get afterwards; it will be in s ! 
papers how you helped to save th hee. 
son!” a ; 

“Yes,” admitted Vachelli, “it 00 & 
ae advertisement. am fut © 

ngland. Yes, you come. I very Sem 
Mister Daring.” 

* * * i 

For a man who had never |’ 
tried his hand at the work Dari. 
very creditable first appcaran.° 
restaurant waiter. . 

Dressed in a second-hand evening-dt- 
with his dark hair wel! plsetored down, he 
looked the part sufficiently well not to 1" : 
conspicuous. — - 

He had spent most of the day in Vachelit - 
he had suggested that he ought to be“ ° vad 
the little Italian had fallen in with the sv * 
he did not go on duty until about ten « 
dinner gave way to supper oD the meni. fait 

“The men will come here about half-j a 
he told Vachelli. ‘I had better be n “oa 
then, so that I can make certain of atte7: 
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from the moment rd come in. I want to hear every- 
thing I can; the slightest word one of them lets drop 
may be of the utmost importance.” 

Vachelli. nodded excitedly, and, having drunk 
success to Daring, he called the head waiter and began 
to instruct him to help “my good friend Mister 
Daring ” all he could. B . 

Half way through his instructions he was inter- 
rupted; @ sallow young man approached him, and, 
eying Daring closely, said something in Italian. 

Vavhelli shook his head vigorously, and then he 
turned to Daring: ~ 

* Excuse me one moment—bizness,” he said. 

Daring nodded and moved a yard or 80 

wav. 

: Vachelli and the newcomer whispered together in 
quick tones, Daring could not understand all they 
gail, but he caught fragments of their conversation. 

“English fool . . . not understand a 
word of Italian,” said Vachelli. 

a Marconigram. . . . 
Hansell . . « Jeave ship earlicr and motor to 
Jonlon . . . tryiton . . . dispatch message 
half-past twelve to-morrow night,” he caught of tho 
other's conversation. 

Not by a flicker of an eye did Daring betray that 
he had understood a word that had been spoken. and 
be had no need to move to sec the young man thrust 
a sheet of paper into Vachelli’s hand, or to sco tho 
latter quick’y. pe the paper in his inside breast- 
porket and comprehendingly. All that was re- 
the-ted to him in a mirror close at hand. 

And what he overheard and saw now practically 
confirmed what the discovery of the sketch of the 
Coniaught and the photograph of Prince Albert had 
almost convinced him of twenty-four hours previously. 
The iromp- pare was now almost certainly in his hand : 
the only thing to do was to wait till the correct moment 
for playing should arrive. : 

The Black Hand had evidently now given up hope 
cf being paid the ten thousand pounds by Wednesda 
night, and were concentrating thcir cflorts on kid- 
napping the Prince. 

shortly before half-past eleven the men ho was 
expecting apgesred. As he had told Vachelli, there 
were four of them, obvious Britishers, big and burly, 
Lut difficult to ‘‘ place” in their very ordinary tweed 
cuits and bowler-hats. 

Acting his part excellently, Daring welcomed them 
in slurred broken English, and bowed them to a table 
near the door, 

Supper for four—and bring the winc-list,”’ said one 
of the men offhandedly. None of them paid any but 
tle most cursory attention to their pseudo-waiter. If 
they had, they might have noticed that, although he 
fussed and ran about a lot, ho really did very little 
work, and that most of their dishes were brought and 
aie by the other waiter in attendance on 

ven, 

They appeared to drink a good deal of wine and to 
talk a great deal in low, carnest tones, and it was 
tun y minutes past twelve, and the restaurant 
ar almost empty, before they asked for their 

uy, 

Daring sought out Vachelli in his office while the bill 
nas being made out. ‘ It’s all right,” he said in an 
essitcd tone, “I’ve found out nearly everything ; 
they're full of wine and have been talking incautiously. 
Cone and have a good look at them. I may want 
Jour evidence.” 

\echelli_ followed Daring back to the table. He 
buvesd to the four men. ‘ Good evening, gentlemen ! 
Gord supper, ch?” 

"he man who had asked for tho bill nodded.‘ Oh, 

the supper was all right, thanks!” he said. He looked 
"p vssually and caught the eye of Daring, who was 
tlinding behind Vachelli. 
‘\s he did so an extraordinary thing happened. 
uur seized the unsuspecting Vachc!li from behind, 
Epping his arms with vice-like power, and the four 
mn. suddenly very alert, jumped up from thcir scats 
and drow revolvers. 

One of them slipped to the door of the restaurant 
ant blew several s' narp blasts on a police-whistle, two 
Moved to the middle of the room and threatened eny 
af ‘he astonished and terrified waiters with instant 
“vith if they attempted to escape, and the fourth, a 

‘ded man, jumped behind Daring and snapped 
tnetling on the wrists of the struggling Vachelli. 

That's right, Sims,” said Daring ; “he’s the chief 
the cang, “his is one to the Connaught. cre come 
a police; we'll let them do the rest. Lucky none of 

le Waiters are armcd at the moment; they're all 
‘hick Handers.” . 

ing then, before the police came, he slipped his hand 
se Vachelli’s inside ket and drew out the paper 
‘ich the young man had handed him. 

sae was what Daring gucssed it to be, and it con- 
“uted proof positive against Vachclli: a bogus 
Gn onigtam m to the captain of the Connaught, 
tigned ‘ith the name of the King’s private secretary, 
pumanding that Prince Albert leave the sip carlicr 

i attanged and be motored up to Buckingham 
an ice, The Prince, but for Daring, would have becn 
( Anat Prey to the kidnappers. 

notice of Lieut. Daring’s adverturcs next week.) 
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PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


APPALLING DISCOVERY WHICH AFFECTS 
YOUR HAIR. 


National Danger of Baldness. 


ROYAL HAIR SPECIALIST’S GENEROUS OFFER TO READERS. 


THE DISCOVERY. 


Mr. Edwards, the leading Court hair specialist and } 


inventor of Harlene Hair Drill, has made an appalling 
discovery. 


He has discovered that hundreds cf thousands of ! 


ladies and gentlemen to-day are quite unknowingly 
doing their utmost to murder their hair. 

These ladies and gentlemen, who are doubtless 
most particular over their appearance, aro uncon- 
sciously actually cultivating baldness. 

The distressing picture on the left, with the 
enlarged photograph of a hair and its root in the 
scalp, shows only too plainly how this is. 

There is an accumulation of seurf literally choking 


Which hair is yours?  f 
WM & 


Here you have in graphic form displayed the terrible nature 


of Mr. Edwards’ discovery. 
of neglecting to drill your hair with “ Harlene.” 


The head on the left is the result 
Note the 
enlarged photograph of a single haiy, and sce how the root is 


+ Unless you wish to murder your hair—but of 
course you do not wish to continu: doing so now that 
you have seen how terrible the effects of nezlect are 
—-you must start your Harlene Hair Drill to-day. 

It takes only two minutes daily to keep your sealp 
free from seurfy accumulation and insure a marvellous 
growth of hair. 

Harlene Hair Drill cure: all tho followin hair 
and scalp disorders just by two minutes’ practico 
every ,day :— 

--Total Baldness (even of years’ standing). 
—Partial or Patchy Baldness. 

—Thinning of Hair over the temples. 
—Thin, weak, srageling Hair. 

—Hair whieh falls out whenever 

brushed or combed. : 

—Hair which splits at the ends. 
—Dull, dead-looking, lustre-lacking 


Hair, 
—Dry, brittle Hair. 
—Greasy, inelastic Hair. 
—Deposit of Scurf and Dandruff. 
—Discoloured Hair. 
—Irritation of the Scalp. 


ROYAL HAIR-SPECIALIST'S 
GENEROUS OFFER TO READERS. 

Realising how distressed the readers will be 
at his appalling discovery, Mr. Edwards has 
decided to continue for a short time longer 
the distribution of his valuable Free Harlene 
Hair Drill Outfits. 

It is Mr. Edwards’ aim and ambition to 
save these ladies and gentlemen from surely 
approaching baldness, And therefore he 
makes this astonishing generous offer. 


choked with scurf. On the right you see a Harlene Hair 


Drilled head with its rich growth of hair. 


of the hair. Your head is one of these two. 


head cf rich flowing hair. 
the hair root and allowing it no nourishment. The 
hair is being slowly but surely murdered. 

“But I carefully wash my head and remove that 
scurf,” someone replics. 

This is a most appalling crror. 

Mr. Edwards has discovered that no amount of 
washing the scalp can remove anything Lut a small 
portion of this accumulation. 

Think what this means. 

It means that you, who are so particular of your 
personal cleanliness, are actually p:rmitting an 
accumulation of scurf and filth to collect on your 
head, and thereby murder your hair, No wonder 
you are filled with disgust. 

No hair can withstand the insidious attacks of this 
loathsome scurf. 

You may not have noticed it yet, but this is what 
will surely happen. — Your hair will-—-Lose its 
elasticity. Beconie Brittle. Split at ithe ends. 
Lose its gloss and lustre. 
grey. Fall out in handfuls. 


BALDNESS PARTIAL OR ENTIRE 
THREATENS YCUW. 
Is it not a truly terrible prospect ? . 
But Mr. Edwards has not only made Lis appalling 
discovery, he has gone further, and furnished the 
remedy for this dizyusting condition. 


Becoine faded and | 


Note again the 
enlarged photograph shown alongside the picture—note the 
absence of scurf—the entire cleanliness, and the healthy state 
Send to-day for 
the Free Saniple Outfit, and make it the Harlene Hair-Drill 


GENEROUS FREE GIFT TO EVERY 
READER. 

Below there is printed a coupon. Fill it 
up and send it (with 3d. in stamps to pay 
postage of return outfit) to the Edwards’ 
CH wd Co., 10 High Holborn, Londor, 
VC. 

In return you will be sent the following free Hair- 
Gyowing Toilet Gift. It contains :— 

1. A trial bottle of that delightful hair-food and 

tonic dressing, HARLENE FOR THE HATR. 
. A packet of CREMEX FOR THE SCALP, a 

dclightful Shampoo Powder for home use, 
which thoroughly cleanses the Scalp from 

Scurf, and prepares the hair for the Mair-Drill 

treatment. 

. Mr. Edwards’ privato book cf “ HATR-DRILL” 
RULES, which shows you how, by practicing 
them for two minutes a day, you can put a 
stop to the falling or fading of your hair, and 
restore tho litter to luxuriant, healthy and 
lustrous abundance. 


tw 


N 


AML Chemists and Stores sell EL vlene-for-the-Tair 
in T+., 24. Gd., and 4s, 6d. bottles; Cremex in Is. boxes 
of 7 shampoos; single shuupoos, 2d.; or you ean 
obtain them post free from the Edwards’ Haricne 
Co., 104 High Holborn, Londou, W.C. 


THIS COUPON ENTITLES YOU TO ONE WEEK'S 


“ HARLENE HAIR-DRILL " OUTFIT. 
‘Yo THE EDWARDS’ HARLENE CO., 


He ‘has invented a seerct process which enzbles | 


you to thoroughly cleanse the scalp, « Ive away 
all the sew, and actually nourish the hair-roots, 
producing and retaining that rich flowing growth so 
much adinired. : 

This secret method is the famous Harleno Hair 
Drill, as used daily by all possessors of flowing hair, 
from Regalty downwards. . : 

When you see a man or & woman with a rich, 
gleaming head of hair—hair that looks strong and 
healthy, so different from hair “doctored” by 
chemicals—be sure of this—that that person daily 
practises for two minutes Harlene Hair Drill. 

Marlene Hair Drill not only grows hair strong and 
vigorous, where previously was little or no growth, 
it is the only way to vetcin your hair's health, 


10% High Holborn, London, W.C. 

Dear Sirs,—Please send me by return of port a 
pro.entation Toilet Outfit for practising Hair- 
Drill, including (1) Free Bot’: of Harione for 
the Hair; (2) Free Packet of Cremex Shampoo 
Powder; (3) Hair Drill Manual of Rules and 
Instructions for Growing Healthy and Abundant 
Hair. I encloze 3d. in stamps (foreign stamps ac- | 
cepied) to pay carriage of above to the following 


addies3s— 


NAME 


Peerson’s Weellu, Ovtoler 26, 1912. 


Alihough many shopkeepers give credit, few like to do so. Cun you give them a nice way of refusing lo dive credit ? = 
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ABOUT YOUR BULBS. 


Tuis is the time to plant bulbs, but do not do 
it if tho ground is wet ; much depends upon the soil 
working well. 


Manures are unnecessary. Remember the future 
flower spike is already stored up in the bull, and only 
needs moisture and a little root action to develop. 


This is why we can grow them so well in small 

pots, or even in a little water alone. 
o ee 

Plant tulips, daffodils, crocus, snowdrops, and 
scillas about four times their own depth. Hyacinths 
only just need to be covered. 

Plant thickly in the case of beds and masses. 
Cheaper and very effective bulbs can be had for 
this purpose. 


A finished appearance is given if the beds are 
covered over with a layer of cocoanut fibre refuse. 
This also protects from frost and slugs. 

If you have no fancy glasses or vases for indoor 
bulbs, empty jam jars are very useful. 


Do not Ict the bulbs touch the water except at 
their base. ‘The water does not need changing ; 
simply keep it replenished, and add a few drops 
of Condy's fluid to keep clean and sweet. 


Keep al! bulbs dark for a time until root growth 
has well started, when gradually remove to more 
light. If in the light from the first, stumpy dower 
spikes and leaves often result. 

Narcissus Tazetta or the Chinese Sacred Lily 
is of very easy culture. Two or three bulbs placed 
in a rather Gat bowl, the bulbs supported by a few 
picces of sandstone, pebbles, and charcoal, and 
tilled up with water to half cover the bulbs, is all 
that is necessary to get a fine effect. They may 
be grown in any room or window if kept just free 
from frost. 

You will not succeed in forcing snowdrops, 
acillas or crocuses. They insist upon commg on 
naturally, . 


Bulbs in growth are very thirsty subjects, so 
water freely and see that all pots and pans of soi! are 
well drained. 


They prefer a light and rather sandy soil. A 
little moss mixed with ordinary garden foam and 
eand is sufficient. The peat moss litter used in 
stables makes a capital potting material when 
broken up fairly fine. Bulbs only need something 
for the roots to revel in and be kept moist without 
staleness. 


UP-TO-DATE. 

“Tats last night’s burglary,’ said the Chief otf 
Police to the great detective, ‘* is one of the strangest 
affairs I ever heard of. The money was taken from 
the safe without the lock being tampered with.” 

** Ah, I can explain that,” said the great detective. 
“The burglars used X-rays instead of the old- 
fashioned drill to penetrate the safe, and when the 
Goor bad become invisible they scized the booty 
and escaped.” 
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case, you must not exceed fifty words—and sign 


this contest for the following explanation : 


(2) SARARIRE. 
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ACID STOMACHS ARE ~ 
DANGEROUS. 


-NINE-TENTHS OF ALL STioyyiy 
TROUBLE SAID TO BE DUETO Actin) |; 


A Paysicran’s ADVICE ON Cause Ax» ‘ 


A famous Physician whose successful reso 
into the cause and cure of stomach and ini: | : 


Six More Half-guineas Offered to 
Readers this Week, — 


D0 YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


diseases have earned for him an internatio::..; :». 
1. Meet you on the Rialto. putation, said in the course of a recent lecti: 4: 
2. Jingoism. nearly all — troubles, as well as on iiy 
diseases of the vital organs, were directly t (+. 
3. A Jonah Man. able to a deranged condition of the stoi. si, 
4. Burked. which in turn was due nine times out of t-. 1, 


excessive acidity, which not only irritatet iia si. 
flamed the delicate lining of the stomach, bit u. 
set up gastritisand stomach ulcers. It is in: ic~: 
ing to note tbat he condemns the use of pret 
medicines as well as of medical treatment t 1 t!4 
stomach, stating that be and his colleaguss | 
secured remarkable results by the use of odes uy 
bisurated magnesia, which, by neutralisin. :!» 
acidity of the food, removes the seurce ot i+ 
trouble. He contends that it is as too! t. 
treat the stomach itself as it would be for ii: 
who stepped on a tack to rub-liniment «1. ti. 
foot without first removing the tack. eos 
the tack and the foot. will heal itself—newtriis 
the acid and stomach troubles will discppeu 
liritating medicines and medical treatmen:s ..2 
useless so long as the contents of the stumui 
remain acid; remove the acidity, and thes wi 
be fo need for medicine—the inflamed luis ot 
the stomach will then heal itself. Sufferers i: in 
acidity should get a small bottle of bisssutst 
magnesia from their chemist, and tas+ [ult a 
teaspoonful in a quarter of a glass of hot or cuit 
water after meals, repeating in fifteen miuiteit 
necessary, this being the dose which the duct 
has found nivst eflicavious im all cases. 


5. To Turn King’s Evidence. 
6. Bete Noir. 


They are everyday expressions, and ! want 
you to explain them. [ will give six half-guineas 
for the explanations considered the clearest and 
best. 

First of all write the word or phrase you choose 
on the back of a postcard, and put your explanation 
in as short and preciso a way as you Cau—in any 


your name and address in ink. Names and addresses 
may not be typewritten or printed. ; 

You may send in your explanation of all the six 
if you like, but each must be writton on a separate 
postcard. 

Address your postcard to the “Te:t’’ Editor, 
Pearson's Weekly, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W C,, 
and post it to arrive not later than ‘Tuesday, 
October 29th. You may send all your postcards for 
this competition in «ne envelope, provided it 18 
addressed as above. ~ 


AWARDS IN CONTEST 


(1) SHOFAR. 
WV. P. Nairne, Cherrybank, Perth, was the winner in 


No. $8. 


The Hebrew ram's horn trumpet used to call the 
people together on solema feast-days, and still sounded 
in Jewish synagogues once yearly on the Day of 
Atonement. As a symbol of the Divine Presence to 

ive victory, its use in battle roused the valour of the 
sraelites. 


and when 


Study the Advertisements src: 
Advertisers please mention *‘ Pearson's Weekly.” 


The attempt selected as the best was received from Miss 
A. Carbonell, Fairford, Glos., whose explanation read as 
follows : 

A Japanese method of suicide. Under the feudal 
it was sometimes obligatory, but was 
abolished iv 1868. The voluntary form still survives. 
Its practice was chiefly among territorial nobles and 
members of the military class, to whom the “ happy 
dispatch ” was a means of avoiding disgrace os antici- 
pating execution. 


«3) COSMOS. 

For the explanation which follows, the prize of \0s. 6d. 
has been awarded to the Rev. J. M. Pollock, Silverdale. 
Rayleigh, Essex. 

The Greek word for Order, was used by Pythagoras 
to mean the universe, owing to the perfect order and 
atrangement everywhere apparent in Natute. The 
word was afterwards adopted by writers on oatural 
philosophy. It stands Pde to Chaos, the confused 
unformed first state of the universe. 


(4) HOLDING OUT THE OLIVE BRANCH. 

The best explanation of this phrase was submitted by 
Miss C. Procter, Melbourne House, Hammersmith Road, 
London, and was thus worded : 

The olive branch was the symbol of peace of the 
ancient Greeks. Holding out the olive-branch 1p their 
time was the equivalent of our modern custom of 
waving the white flag. Probably based on the olive 
branch carried’ by Noah's dove, signifying peace 
betweeo God and man. 


(5) LETTERS OF MARQUE. 

This term was thus defined by the prizestnner, 8. O. 
Southgate, 51 Cecil Avenue, Enfield, N. : 

‘These were licences os commissions granted to 
captains of private vessels (privatcers) during was- 
time, allowing them to seize and plundes the enemy’s 
ships. These ships were thus distinguished from 
pirates. Privateering was abolished among Europeap 
uations, except Spain, by ‘Treaty of Paris, 1856. 

(6) LAWS OF DEODAND. 

The prize of 10s. Gd. has been awarded to W. P. 
Crossland, 65 Argyle Road, Heeley, Sheffield, for the 
following definition of the above term. 

Formerly personal possessions which caused another's 
death—apart from felonious killing—became “* deo- 
dand "’—literally, “‘ given to God.” Thus the cart 
which ran over a man, or the horse which kicked him 
fatally, was forfeited to God—or the Crown—for pious 
aud A ited purposes. This practice was abolished 
ip 1 $46, 


Mer. Geo. R. SIMS. 


par sptendid significance of the Romany word i 
(which Mr. Geo. R. Sims, sts illustrious discover 
uamed Ins Hair Grower) is fully aud faithfully } . 

up to in the proud uct—worthy inheritor of a wert a 

name, which has changed despair into joy in a burired 

Lbousand cases—Tatcho, the Hair Grower. Notl . 

sheer merit, full ess, and utter gemumnenes. 

placed and bolds Tatcho where it finds itself today we 
gue reliable Hair Grower, trusty, buuest, geutine. 


THE HAIR-GROWER— 


Tafcho 


Chemists and Stores everyrchere, 1/-.2 9,0 54 6 


TATCHO LABORATORIES. 
» Great Queen Street. Kingsway. L:. 
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Week ENDING 
Ocr. 26, 1912, 


THE IDEAL GENTRE. 


4 
Use. 


Tiis Article Tells You the Points that go to Make 
a Good Ceatre-Forward. 


Or all positions on the football field “the most 
Gnicult to fill satisfactorily is undoubtedly the 
ccntre-forward position. . 

A good centre must be brainy, speedy, cute, 
ad have plenty of weight and hustle. And he 
yaust combine these qualities, and, moreover, bring 
them into execution. 

‘Yhe great difficulty of all centre-forwards is to 


Te ccrvect pass from a centre-forward to one of iis 

ving wen, It should be at an angle of 30 deyrees. 

dic uxiside man has to run forward for the, ball and 
he usually has @ clear field, 


. decide on the development of an attack, whether he 
thall pass out to the wings, or attempt to go 
{rough himself, 
position of the opponents’ goal, the position of his 
c.lleagues, and the position of each defender. This 
west be done on the spur of the moment—a 
noment’s hesitation and an opportunity has 
fone. 

It is this intuitive faculty carricd into execution, 
that determines the hum-drum from the ideal 
ttre, Suppose the forward decides that le can 
pesibly wear down the defence Ly going on 

uiselt without passing out to the wings, then if 

he tails he lays himself out to the charge of * seltish- 
1es3"—a most heinous crime in the eyes of scme 
tpeetators. 

On the other hand, if he passes out to the wings, 
when a scoring chance is offered, he commits an 
cjually serious offence, for quite likely the attack 
fizzles out. 

Combined with this intuitive faculty of doing the 


The pars is too 
tycue and the forward has to watt itil the ball 


Alad pass to the same wing man. 


tomes to him, He will probably be tackled success- 


fully by a back. 


Correct thing at the right moment, the idcal centre 
nust he able to give a good pars to his wing men. 
this raises the question: ‘‘ What is a good 
pass?” 

If possible, a pass should always be along the 
freand, and should always be sent forward at an 
wcle of about 30 degrees to the position of the 
Vhiver for whom the pass is intended. 

_ Avy other ground pass is practically useless, for 
it leads to hesitation, which is fatal in football. 

It often happens that the centre cannot give 
fch a ground pass to his wings, and if so, the next 
lest 18 certainly a lob one just sufficient to clear 
me head of the opposing defender. This pass is, by 
He ae centres, given either too quick or too 

eh. 


If the f 


Ate open 
as; 


‘Tward elects to go on himself, two methods 
to him, the use of weight or of craft. From 
cetacular point of view either class of centre- 


Now, ladies! The perambulator is a great nuisance, filling up the pavement. 


To do this he must note the | 
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forward is good; but when one is found who can 
combine both, he makes the ideal centre. There is 
nothing more pleasant to look at than a centre, bya 
feint pass deceiving both backs, and then brushing 
them aside with superior weight, scoring a 
magnificent goal. This is the kind of goal which 
puts the crowd into cestasics. The poor centre- 
forward never attempts a feint pass, but rushes 
madly onward, and is casily sandwiched by the 
defence. 

A good centre-forward never should allow the 
ball to bounce 
before he shoots 
after having 
received a pass. 


Whenever he 
receives a pass, 
he should ‘take 


the Lall first time, 
and lash it into 
goal. Even if his 
back is turned to 
his opponents’ 
geal, he should 
receive the pass, 
turn, and shoot all 
in one movement. 

A gocd centre is 
always on the 
watch to keep onside, for it is galling to the spectators 
to seca likely movement wasted by the operation of 
the offside rule. The centre is the likclicst man to 
get ofiside, and shuvld continually be surveying 
the positions of tlie defenders. If he finds himself 
hs he should refrain from interfering with the 

ay. 

The ideal centre never forgets he has half-hacks 
behind him. One of the finest picccs of play when 
forwards, and especially centres, find themselyes 
likely to he beaten, is to give a pess back to a half, 
and te get into position to take the rium. Jt is 


A lob pace be a conteeforward 
should Just clear the opposing 
dcfendei's head, 


Your ideol centre kicus bee to take a puss from a 
collecg@e, He crighes tic ball with his foot dumedi« 
ately the pass is -Rcivel aid bangsa shet at the goal, 


easy to perform and very effective. This trick is 
most successful when the halves ore following up 
closely behind the forwards, a thing which halves 
are not, uiifortunaiely, too prone to do. 

Lastly, a centre should distribute his favours 
to both wings indiscriminately, otherwise lop- 
sided football is tle result. Many centre-forwards 
have a preference for a certain wing, and distribute 
the play accordingly to that wing. This plays 
into the deferce’s hands or rather fect ; and this is 


Jowe a pass to booruece leo manten, 

' tiie Ca 
time tu ped early yor his shot 
=) it ever cules, 


what the defence certainly does not object to. 
The defence has only to “sit tight,” as it were, 
to prevent goals being scored. 


OBEYING ORDERS. 

Op Lapy (to groccr’s boy): * Don’t you know 
that it is very rude to whistle when dealing with a 
lady ?” , 

y: “That's what the guv’nor told me to do, 
mum. ; ” 
“Told you to whistle ? . ; 

“Yes'm. He said if we ever sold you anything 
we'd have to whistle for the money !* 


LIKE A STAB IN THE BAGK.” 


“While at work one day I was seized with 
sach fearful stabbing pains in my back that 
I was nearly brought to the ground,” says 
Mr. F. Stokes, of 330 School Road, Crookes, 
Sheflield. “It was a struggle for me io gat 
home afterwards—I dared not take my hands 
off my back. The kidney excretions were painful 
and full of sediment. 

“AsI did not seem to get any better under 
my doctors, I started taking Doan’s Backucho 
Kidney Pills, and before I had used two buxes 
I felt easier. I made splendid progress after that, 
and eventually the pills cured me. The piexsing 
thing about my cureis that it has been a lasting 
one, for J have never had any return of the tro:ble 
during these six years. Ithink Doan's Pills avea 
grand §idney medicine. (Signed) FRED STokys.” 

Tf you have any unmistakable sympiom of 
kidney or allied trouble. such as sediment or 
gravel, pains in the loins and back, dropsical 
swellings, stiffness of the muscles and joints, 
rheumatism, and a constant feeling of diows! css 
and heaviness, the above experience will enconraye 
ibe Doan’s Bavkache Kidney Pills are special 

idney help; they reach the cause of dise::se—that 
is why the cures aro lasting. 

Tn 2/9 boxes only, six boxes 13/9. Never sult 
loose. Ofall dealers, or from Foster-Me(l:ilan Co, 
8, Wells Street. Oxford Street, W. Be sme you 
get the same pills as Mr. Stokes had. 


 —s 
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" 
A Wonderlul Discovery! (a 
MACKINTOSH'S eS 
TGHTEE de LUNE ASA; 
Solu tothe rhers ia silver 
efaisbed saleors. 
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FOODS 
MAKE BONE, 
MUSCLE & GRAIN.” j: |F 
Davip F—-—, MLD. gent 


ANALYS!IS CANNOT LiE 
And Analysis proves: that 


PLASMON 


“yields a DELICIOUS BEVERSGE 
ct niuch greater nutritive value thi 
‘crdinary cocoa.’—Diitish Secal Joma’, 

waee\ Tins, 9d., is. 4d., 
2s. 6d. 


Berrien To Tire 
Royal Famity. 


sar Anoon , An ART METAL FOC, 
4 oO ntaining a packet of I'lasnon, 
[SPECIAL OFFER, | ECIAL OFFER, Plasmon & cons Plasmon Ours, 
Plasmon = B acuits, q 
Costard, Plaxmon Tea, and Plasmon Choowlate, te: 
with Bilu-trated Cookery Rook, will be eert for Vi got 
fee by PLASMON Ltd. (Dept. P W), Farring-ion Street, 
London. 


“A REFEREE,” said 
Pincher, lavi down 
the football ecivion of 
an evening paper, ‘is a 
very brave man. I see 
there's one been mobbed 
this afternoon for just 
dyin’ his duty, so to 
speak, though I don't 
think it’s quite such a 
risky job as it was w'en 
I refereed a match upin 
the north of England.” 

“ You refereed a football match ? ” I gasped. 

“Yes,” said Pincher grimly. ~ But vou wouldn't 
catch me doin’ it again unless I had a escort of cavalry 
with me. I didn’t know wot I was in for, guv Doran 
1 stepped into trouble quite innocent. ; 

Tt was a talkative man in a railway carriage wot 
gave me the idea. You see, I'd been workin’ a town 
up north, but hadn’t done over well, an’ on a Saturday 
mornin’ I decided to go to a place about thirty miles 
further down the line. There was an express train at 
one o'clock, an’ I steered for that an’ got into a carriage 
with only one other chap in it—a man of 
much about my build dressed in a Norfolk | 
suit with a overcoat an’a small bag beside 
him. 


* Six policemen rescued me, an’ by | 
that time a riot had broken out.” | 
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Pincher’s Progress 


THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON THIEF. 
PINCHER AS A REFEREE. 


By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. 


‘at Icast another hour, an’ I sct off for the football 
| ground. 

* One of the directors of the home team bustled out 
| of the pavilion wen I sent in word that I'd arrived, 

an’ a most affable man he was, stood me a whisky-an’- 
| soda, an’ then started droppin’ hints about how much 
| they wanted to win, an’ so on. 
| “Then to give a lead, so to speak, I began talkin’ 
| of how small a referee's pay was an’ how easy it was 
| to get into debt, an’ at that he winked. 
| “*If the Rovers win this afternoon,’ he says, ‘ it 
| wouldn't surprise me if you happened to find a ten- 
| pound note slipped into your pocket.” 

“+ They'd be much more likely to win if a five- 
| pound note was slipped in now an’ another one after 
j the match,’ I says. 
| ‘His grin got a bit feeble at that, an’ he seemed 
| surprised, but after goin’ off an’ talkin’ to another 
! cove I found five bloomin’ quid slipped quietly iato my 
! hand, an’ then as he went off a big red-faced cove cameup. 

“©T trust vou won't be influenced by the crowd wot 
' want to see the home team win, Mister Ref.,’ he says, 
| orderin’ me another whisky-and-soda. 
| *That'’s not my way of doin’ business,’ I says, 


“I saw at a glance that he was one 
of thore men who are never happy unless 
they're talkin’, an’ sure enough the train 
hadn’t been goin’ many minutes wen 
jie started about the weather aun’ 
gradually got tellin’ mo his life's history. 
It seemed he was @ football referce goin’ 
to a matéh at the town for which 1 was 
hound. He’d come from London, but 
broke his journey at Leeds, as he had a 
relative there. 

“It's tho sorter match I hate,’ he 
says to mc— one of them local rivalry 
ones in which there’s generally a lot 
of rough play. It’s the Bindon Rovers 
against the Westfield Wanderers, an’ to 
show you to what depths the rival 
teams may descend, I’ve becn cautiously 
approached by both sides with a hand- 
sume offer {o misuse my power !’ 

“He seemed terrible shocked about it, 
guw’nor, but it struck me that if I was a 
referee, that was just the sorter match I 
should look forward to. 

“He went on to explain that he 
had no actual evidence against the clubs, 
and that he was quite a stranger in the 
north, but if he could obtain any 
evidence ho would report it to the 
Associatioz. 

“+A Gribo of ten pounds would tempt 
sone ven,’ he said. 

“Jt tempted me, guv’nor, tempted me very much 
it Old. Like a flash I saw a biz scheme openin’ up, 
so to speak, an’ after ‘hinkin’ for a few minutes Id 
wot it all planned out. Mind you, I was sorry for the 
referce, but he had to learn some day that it was a 
dangerous thing to talk so much, an’ he might as well 
learn then. 

“That's a interestin’: buildin’ over there,’ I says 
su ldenly, an’ as he turned to look I gave him one on 
the head with the stick I carried. Only a gentle tap, 
yow'll understand, guv’nor, not really wantin’ to hurt 
him, but just hard enough to knock hit senseless. 

“Quick as lightnin’ I gagged him with my handker- 
chief, an’ then, pullin’ down the blinds of the carriage, 
I set to work. It was no casy job changin’ clothes, 
an’ the fit wasn’t as good as it might have been, but 
at last I got him fixed up except that I didn’t trouble 
to put my boots on him, but used the laces to bind his 
lees an’ arms. Then I pushed him carcfully under the 
reat—a very wide seat it was—an’ he was quite hidden 
from view. As ho’d seemed rather a eg sort of 
cove an’ not wot you'd call wealthy, 
belongings into his pockcts, or rathcr my pockets, an’ 
put any money into his Norfolk suit. I didn't want 
his bag, as I'd got my own, an’ I spread his overcoat 
over him to keep him warm. The only things I took 
was a card-case an’ a whistle. 

“T knew the train ran from Bindon for fifty miles 
without stoppin’, an’ even w’en he was found it would 
be a long time before he’d be able to persuade people 


to believe his story, so I reckoned I should just have | 


nice time to do my little bit, change into another suit 
that I had in my bag, an’ make for some other town. 

‘*T jumped out at Bindon an’ hung round near the 
carriage ; no one got in, an’ that was a bit of luck, for 
it was a dead cert that he wouldn't be discovered for 


put all his ; 


Wh 


YI 


I] 


very significant ; ‘it would take somethin’ more sub- 
| stantial than that.’ 
| ‘He sorter walked round the subject for a bit, then 
he grew desperate. 
| "+ Look here,’ he says, ‘ we have reason to believe 
that the Rovers—a thorough unsportin’ crowd—have 
been tryin’ to bribe you to neglect your duty, an’ all 
| I've ie to say is that on behalf of the Wanderers I'll 
; double their bid.’ 

“Then I'll trouble vou for ten quid now,’ I says, 
! *an’ ten quid more if the Wanderers win the match,’ 
“He seemed struck of a heap, but he asked me to 
wait a moment, an’ after bein’ gone some little time 
he came back, slipped five quid into my hand, an’ told 
me there'd be fifteen for me w'en the Wanderers had 
won.” 
Pincher sat back and sipped his whisky. 
“Well, guv'nor, I walked out on to the field knowin’ 
that I'd be ten quid better off if the Wanderers won, 
| an’ I meant ’em to win if I could possibly manage it. 
| I knew a little about football, though not a lot. I 
watched the captains toss, an’ then blew the whistle 
| for “em to kick off. 
; “1 soon saw the Rovers were hot stuff, a hefty 
i crowd wot didn't leave nothin’ to chance, Their 
inside right got the bal!, an’ it looked as though he an’ 
his partner were goin’ to manage a goal right away, so 
I blew my whistle. 

“Lor, guv ‘nor, you'd have thought I'd committed 
murder or somethin’ by the roar that came from the 
big crowd. The captain of the Rovers—a big cross- 
eyed man, with a nasty glint in the eye that seemed 
to be lookin’ round the corner—came up to me, 

“*Wot's up?’ says he. 

“** Offside !’ I says very sharp. 

“Well, he'd have had a lot to say about it, but I 


- At least, the men think so! I wart other ways of dealing with the baby 
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told him if he wasn’t careful, I should cr: 
the field, an’ he sobered down a bit. The jis... 
of the crowd kept yellin’ rude remarks, \hil-t 1': 
evidently supporters of the Westfield Wand 

out : ‘ Well played, ref!’ : 

“ But them Wanderers were a dud crowd, o; ° ,-. 
the home team walked round ‘em. [ reckoii th)! 40 
for me they'd have put up half a dozen wo.!. 
first quarter of an hour. One goal I could; 
but when ‘the Wanderers got up nearer tu the «: 

oal than they’d ever been before, I gave ‘ems: y 
sick, an’ blowed if they didn’t manage to score 
se y that time the crowd round the rcp 


24 


gettin’ very nasty, an’ the cross-eyed capita. || 
gives me a nasty kick as though by accident, |... 
ow I whistled. ‘ One chap in the crowd vellai os 15 


the players to take no notice, as it must be a bi! 
railway guard wot had got on the ficld. 
“ Just near half-timethe cross-eyedcapiain got t!. 1.) 
with an easy shot for goal, an’ of course [ had toy !).:! : 
“That did it, guv'nor ; they never asked ne for 5, 
reason—all I could think of was ‘hands, ai Ii; | 
that so many times that I was afraid of it—the: sup. 
rushed at me whilst the Wanderers rushed io pss 
me, the crowd swarmed on to the grouml, au. ; 
police drew their trunchcons. : 
“The Wanderers were no better fighters t!..- 
were footballers. The cross-eved captain «i. 
Rovers hit me on the jaw, the outside might 1a: - 
from behind, someone clse landed me in ih. 1 
an’ both elevens seemed to jump on me wen | ; 
the ground. Six policemen rescucd me, au’ | 
time a riot had broken out. There was a raii 
i bar, an’ at the thought of free drinks the coe 1. 
me, so did the bobbies, for th» 1° 


whistles were sorter = imitaiin 
rcfereein’. 
“ff found myself on the ovis. ot 
- the crowd, an’ as the majority halt 1 


clothes an’ black eyes, 1 didn't « 
_any particular attention, an. monet 
than alive, I managed to get out of 1. + 
crowd an’ made for the railway-s..'. x, 
giad to find that I hadn't been :olb.. t 
a very hard-earned ten quid. 

* [changed at the station, an il |... 
tory attendant said he'd give five sis - 
to have the fool of a referee who hadi. .- i 
the riot at the football ground Ii fri. a. 

**No doubt he did his best, | <:.- 

“*For the Wanderers,’ <1: ©. 
attendant. ‘But he was a iii i 
clever. I reckon he’s bein’ taken \) 
the hospital now. He'll lose |:i- ; 
ete he was bribed, as id sav hic 

10"ll never get a penny of the mi:: 

** Which Siows oe wat a woke! | 
world this is, guv’nor, an’ how woe! > 
to get somethin’ on account. 

**I know thero was a big row » 

real referee was discovered at the tr. 
a hundred miles up the line, an |! : - 
that both teams got into a row, fut | 
know I'd wished I'd been the chip to !- 
knozked on the head, an’ not for fit: 4" | 
would I referee a match again!” 


(Ancther of Pincher’s Advent: 
next week.) 


“How about that young doctor? I! ~ «9 
proposed ? ”’ 

“ Not yet. 
night.” 

“ How was that?” 

“ Just as the doctor was pleading fur a rj @ 
my eyes, papa came in and asked him t« wihe 
look at my tonsils.” 


a 
veloute Tet 


Papa nearly ruined evers 


Carry your “Pearson's” in your hin 
And see what we will give you. 

This is a very popular device for distributing gifts 9 
loyal readers of * P.W.” 
It is not a competition; there is no entrance fee. 
have to do is just simply to carry about wih ves 
street, in the train, on a ‘bus or tram—your usual 
“ Pearson’s Weekly ” and wait till you are spoited | 
the many representatives of “ P.W.," who are + 

country. 

Having seen you carrying a copy of the curves: 
the paper, our representative will quietly hand »- 
ready stamped, and addressed to the Editor of 
London. On this postcard is a long list of gilts, an 
have to do is just to place a tick against the gift s« . 
write your name and address in the space pro: ided i 
the postcard in the nearest pillar-box. 

A morning or 80 later, the gift you 
at your address with the compliments of the Exlite 
hundreds of readers have received gifts in t's 


Carry your “Pearson’s”’ in your ha 
And see what we will give you: 


have selecte.! 


he Editor. \ v8 


nd, 


when shopping. (Turn to pase 108) 


Oona led. Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 4G7 


England Expects Every Man and Woman 
This Day to do His and Her Duty, and 
Support British Industries and British Labour. 


LANDS 
GLORY MATAE 


Every Match in the Box a Good One! 
No Striking a Dozen to Get a Light! 


| Made by British Workers 


and finds wages for 


England’s Husbands, Brothers, and Sons. 


Works: GLOUCESTER. 
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DAINTY DISHES 
r rved Ginger Cake. 

° **Take half a pound of butter and half a pound 
of sugar, and beat together to a cream. Then add 
five eggs, one at a timo, beating each thoroughly 
into the butter and sugar. Into this mixture stir a 
tablespoonful of ginger syrup. Mix together ten 
cances of flour and a teaspoonful of baking-powder, 
sud stir lightly into the egg and butter mixture. 
S.ir all together thoroughly. Pour into a prepared 
eeke-tin, and bake in a moderate oven. 


An Inexpensive Brawn. 

Take one cow-heel, cut it into emall pieces, 
and mix it with half a pound of cooked ham, also 
cut up small. Place in a stewpan, and add a 
tablespoonful of white stock. Allow it to simmer 
for a few minutes, then pour enough water over 
to cover. Scason with pepper. When ncarly done 
add a dessertspoonful of minced herbs, the same 
quantity of parsley, and half a teaspoonful of 
minced lemon-peel. Stew for four hours, then 
grate a little nutmeg into the mixture and press 
into a mould. When cold turn out. 


Minced Pork. 

Take the remains of any cold roast pork (about 
a pound in weight, free it from fat and skin, and 
scason with pepper, salt, and a little mustard. 
Pare, core, and mince finely four large apples, and 
put them into a saucepan with two ounces of fresh 
butter and three chopped onions (medium size). 
‘Stir these over the fire, then pour over them three 
tablespoonfuls of niccly flavoured stock or gravy 
from the pork. Add a teaspoonful of flour mixed 
smoothly with a dessertspoonful of gravy or stock. 
Let the sauce boil for five or six minutes. Stir into 
it tho minced pork, and when quite bot add the 
juice of alemon. Serve immediately. 


Roman Chicken. 

Take a raw fowl and divide it into neat joints. 
Scason them with pepper and salt, sprinkle with 
finely chopped parsley and a few drops of lemon 
juice. Place three ounces of butter or dripping 
into @ pan and bring it to scalding point. Place 
the pieces of chicken in this and add two Spanish 
onions, sliced. Fry all to a golden brown. Then 
stir in a pint of good stock, thickened with two 
tablespoonfuls of flour and half a pint of tinned 
tomato pulp. Bring to the boil and then allow 
all to simmer till the fowl is tender. Then pour 
off the liquor, add vinegar to taste, and re-boil. 
Place the joints of the fowl on a dish, pile vegetables 
in the centre, and pour the sauce over the whole. 
Garnish with sprigs of parsley. 


Two Recipes for Home-made Sweets. 
Russian Toffee. 

Take ical aig of sugar and add to it half a pint 
of condensed milk, and boil together till the mixture 
thickens. Then add a_ teaspoonful of vanilla 
essence and a tablespoonful of sherry. Boil again 
till the mixture leaves the sides of the pan clean. 
Then turn into an oiled tin, and, when set, cut into 
squares. 

Almond Toffee. 

Take four ounces of butter and melt it in a 
saucepan, and add one pound of granulated sugar. 
Boil to the “ soft ball” stage, then add half a pound 
of blanched almonds, and continue boiling till the 
sugar will snap when tested. Pour into shallow 
buttered tins. 


NO MORE INFLUENZA, 
A FREE PRESCRIPTION THAT DOES ITS 
WORK INSTANTLY. 


From a correspondent: “A friend handed me 
tbe following prescription which he said he had 
cut from the paper: Go to the nearest chemist’s 
shop and get 6U grains of Kephaldol in tablet 
form. For colds’ take two or three tablets with 
a warm drink when going to bed, and two more 
the first thing in the morning. To relieve pain 
take two tablets at once, and then one evcry hour 
till relieved. 

“Tt seems strange that such a simple prescrip- 
tion can do so much. I afterwards found out 
that the prescription originally came from a 
professor in one of the famous Vienna hospitals. 
(ie that as it may, the next morning my cold 
was completely gone. I now always keep the 
prescription handy, and if apy member cf m 
family is suffering from colds or pain of any kind, 
whether Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headache, ete., 
we immediately resort to the tablets, and are 


always assured of instant relief.” 


NOTES PAGE. 


‘Fe Little Dressmaker 


b, 


Tells You How to Make a Really Useful Pinafore 

WueEn I went to see the Editress of Home NotEs 
last week, she took and showed me twenty beautiful 
patterns for the schoolgirl, which are being offered 
free with the number of that 
paper which is now on sale. 

if don’t know when I’ve seen 
patterns that pleased me better, 
they being all nice, simple things, 
easy to make and good in weer. 

“'Can’t you spare me ore for my 
P.W. ladies ?"’ I says, having my 
eye on a pinafore which, it seemed 
to me, would be the very thing for 
P.W. mothers of little girls. 

“TI want them all for myself,” 
says the Editress. ‘‘ But I'll tell 
you what you can do, if you like. 
Take that pinafore—the one I see 
you hankering after—and put it 
into P.W., and tell the readers 
that they can get it, as well as the 
pick of nineteen other patterns, in 
return fora Hose Notes coupon.” 

So I took my pinafore, being 
very glad to get it, for it is, to my 
mind, quite out-of-the-way nice and 
useful. 

If you are making it for a girl 
aged eight to ten years, you will 
need 1} yards of material, 36 inches 
wide. Try the pattern against the If you want 
child beforo cutting it, and sce a freo pattern 
whether there is plonty of length of this pretty 
for the hem, if you mean to put ey aa lee 
one. ore 

The pinny in the picture has a leas 

binding round the lower cdge. 
This looks nice, but I should think that a hem 
would be more serviccable. You can always let 
down a hem, you see, but you can’t Iet down 
a binding. 

Fold the material and 
put the pattern on it in the 
way shown by Diagram 1. 
You will have to join two 
pieces in at the back in 
order to get the ring of the 
skirt. When these are 
joined on, you will find 
that the whole thing is in 
one big piece, which only 
needs to be closed together 
by a seam at the centre 
of the back. 

Cut on the cross some 
narrow strips of stuff about 
1} inches wide—the same 
stuff, if you like, or a dif- 
forent one if you prefer. 
Something bright-coloured 
would be pretty on a white 
pinafore. 

Diagram 1.—How to lay _ Put your bindings round 
the pattern onthe wiiterial the neck, armholes, and 

. shoulder-flaps in the way 
shown by Diagram 2. The quickest way of fixing 
them is to lay the binding down flat on the right 
side of the stuff, and 
run it on by machine. 
Then turn it over to 
the wrong side, tack 
it down, and machine 
it again. Be careful 
that you get all the 
corners nice and neat, 

Do the bottom edge 
in the same way if you 
want @ binding here, 
If you prefer a hem, 
turn the edge up 
double on the wrong 
side of the material, 
tack it, and then put it through the machine. 
Fasten the pinafore by a couple of washing 
Luttons, with holes to match, on each shoulder. 

Isn't that simple, now? And yet it’s a thing 
that wears and washes for ever, and looks nice to the 
very exd, Your respectful friend, 

Tus Litttz Dressmaken, 


Diagram 2.—Putting on the 
binding. 


WreEK ENDING 
Ocr. 26 11. 


HOME HINTS. 


To Remove White Spots on Furniture, 

Rub with a cloth dipped in spirits of « , 
To Remove Stains 

From the hands, rub with a boiled potas: 
washing them. , 
The Water in which Rice 

Has been boiled should be saved for «1; 
fine muslin and lace. 


When Mixing Mustard, 
Use warm water instead of cold. The nu.5-4 
wil] then mix far more easily. 


ophor, 


When Beating Eggs, 
Add a pinch of cream of tartar, They wil 
beat more quickly and be lighter. , 


When Washing Worn Oilcloth, 
Add a tablespoonful of painter's sizo {1 » 


pailful of water. This will give the worn surfas a 
tine gloss. 
Woollen Gloves, 

After being washed, should be tins: in 


slightly soapy water. If rinsed in clear tiey wil 


become hard when dry. 
lf when Boiling Jam or Jelly 

The contents of the pan boil over, drepas 1 
piece of butter into the pan. This will stop ws 
boiling over immediately. 
Te Clean Windows and Mirrers 

Quickly and easily, sprinkle a little liquii tis 
polish on a rag and apply it to the glass. Aiea 
dry, then rub off with a dry duster and poli-i. 
Bones 

Which are not required for the str: 
immediately should be dried in a slow oven. |! 
can then be kept for several weeks beiure lu 3 
used. 
A Cheap Firc-lighter. 


Potato peelings should be saved, pivelins 
cool oven to dry, and used to light the fire. they 
will effect an cconomy in wood, and will lig't the 


fire very quickly. 
To Clean Brass Fire-irons 

Which have become blackened, rub witiia!: !2 
spirits of salts, wash with warm water, 4: 1 polis in 
the usual way. This treatment must noi be g-0 
to lacquered articles. 

Pastry-making Hint. 

When making pastry, melt the butter or |.rd 
slightly and beat to a cream before mixing wih 
the flour. Only half the usual quantity of soit. 
ing is required if this is done.—(Price avant: {9 
Mrs. G. Gurtor, Manor Howse, Ciurch Stet 
Kirkby-in-Ashfield, Nottingham.) 


Three Gas-Stove Hints. 
Two Fiat-irons a ” 
Can be heated on one small gas-jet ita ta 
shect of tin be placed over the jet, and the ireud 
rested on it. 


To Clean the Burners, ; 
Brush them with an old brush dippel 3 

paraffin, 

The Gas Oven \ 
Will remain hot for some time after the ps 

have becn turned off. This heat can be used bi 

baking custards and finishing off cakes, ctc. 


—————————————— 
HOW TO MAKE 3 PINT OF THE BEST 
COUGH SYRUP FOR 2/6. 


Famous Doctor's Recipe that Saves about 
8- on Cough Medicines. 


As there seems to be a regular epidemic of ( alts 
and Coughs, the following valuable recipe will & 
mainoned by many. . wpvautae” 

Secure from your Chemist 1 0z. of Lee n 
(Double Strength), take this home, and " te 
} pint of hot water and 4 oz. of granulate ae at 
stir until dissolved. Take one teaspoont, < 
times a day; this will give instant relicf, au: : 
usually cure the most obstinate cough _ 
twenty-four hours. It is pleasant to out i 
extremely valuable in cases of incipin < 
Troubles; it is strongly recommicnd: an 
Physicians, as_ ita nourishing elements baat 
renewed strength to those who liave becol ©, 
through prolonged illness. This recipe yoy 
been published, and thousands of perp? °° 
its value. 


For the five best ways 1 will give Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards Pram." (See pace 470.) 


WEEK ENDING 
Ocr. 26, 1912. 


“It’s time I knew an old friend with- 
out my spectacles, but I like to make 
SURE IT IS HUDSON’S SOAP.” 


Great News 


to sufferers from 


PILE 


Valuable Journal on the Relief and 
Cure of this Distressing Ailment sent 


FRE E. 


NEW AUSTRALIAN REMEDY IMMEDIATELY 
STOPS ALL PAIN AND IRRITATION. 


Readers of this paper now have a | from the experiences of a leading 
‘recial opportunity of obtaining, free | physician which have never before 
cf cost, a journal dealing with the ten ublished. It contains valu- 
Cure of Piles and other Rectal | able advice as to the easicst way to 
1 roubles. The reading of it, and | cure Piles and other Rectal Troubles, 
the carrying out of the simple sug- | and a host of helpful suggestions for 
sestions contained therein, will | the relief and comfort of sufferers. 
tiean untold comfort to every suf- | Send now for the FREE copy 
‘eter. This offer is only a limited | reserved for you, writing your 
‘ne, So early application is advised. | name and address only on a post- 
‘he Journal gives information culled |.card as illustrated below. 


(PosTCaRD) (BACK OF POSTCARD) 


PENNY 


L. LOMBIO DEPOT, STAMP, 

18 Wells Street, 
Oxford Street, 

LONDON, W. 


Write your Name and 
Address here. 
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HUDSON’S 
SOAP. 


Make quite certain it is Hudson’s 
Soap, for by so doing you make 
sure of washing clothes and 
cleaning the home quickly, easily 
and thoroughly. 


Hudson’s Soap 
is just an old and reliable friend. 
Many people have seen it in daily 
use all their lives. No one has 
ever found a substitute its equal. 


FOR ALL-ROUND LAUNDRY 

USES—FOR SCRUBBING TABLES 

AND FLOORS—FOR CLEANING 

PAINTWORK—FOR WASHING UP 
AFTER MEALS. 


IN PACKETS EVERYWHERE. 


R. S$. HUDSON LIMITED, LIVERPOOL, WEST BROMWICH AND LONDON. 
H 62-15 


CATESBYS~z 
& Department Store for fhe people 


“ALMOST 
HUMAN.” 


A first-class record played by a high-grade Talking 
Machine is almost human. 

An ordinary obscure Record played by a cheap-class, 
nameless Talking Machine is inhuman to the listener. 

The first combination is 
asource of endless delight, 
and we earnestly ask you 
to allow us to provide you 
with this permanent pleasure 
in the form of our“ Valkyriv” 


PEES LA DUS) py 


“Homestead” 


Gramophone 


and Sizeof Horn, 

3 I8in, Gvvors. 
Records. UE. wee 

; ‘ Cabinet, 12% 

2 ~ x I2h- Sdin, 


Tho “ Homestead” is a high-grade }, 
Talking Machine of fine finizh and \¥ 
eosts only 3O/- Eazy Term:. Cash \% 
Price 27/-. is is tho best-made \¥ 
machine sold at the price. 

The “ Valkyrie” Records are first- 
class in every sense, have two sides 
(two solections) and co:t only 2/° 
each, Easy Terms, post free. 
Write for free Catalogue of “ Valiyrie” 
Gramophones or “ Valkyrie” Records 
or both. 

Satisfaction or your muiey back. 


CATESBYS wr. 


(Dept. 7), 64-67 Tottenham Court Road, London. W. 
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468 —— ot = PET SE 
DAINTY DISHES. ‘he Little Dressmaker HOME HINTS. 

d Ginger Cake. — t x To Remove White Spots on Purniture, 
ca helt & peand of butter and half a pound es €5, : i Rub with a cloth dipped tn spirits of ©. .yho 
of sugar, and beat together to 4 cream. Then add peer Ap 1-4 To Remove Stains 

From the hands, rub with a boiled pot: 


five eggs, one at timo, beating each thoroughly 

into the butter oe sugar. Into ain oe a a er washing thom. 

palsies ful of ginger syrup- ix together ten d . 

ee a tour aul See aaoontal of baking-powder, 7 Ei Meee Make 2 Really eee ENOTES The bie > or ciscle seein ines 
Pag : ; : seo the Edi _ 

ond stir lightly into the egg and butter mixture. HEN I wen ty Foret | Gasanvetin ple 


S.ir all together thorou hly. Pour into a prepared last week, she took and showed J 
eahe-tin, eal bake in e niionnibe oven. patterns for the schoolgirl, which are being offered | When mixing Mustard, 
An Inexpensive Brawn freo ite on number = that Use warm water instead of cold. Thoms 
° ei i : aper which is now on sale. : - asily: 
Take one cow-heel, cut it into emall pieces, P r don't know when I’ve seen will then mix far more easily 
when Beating Eggs 


and mix it with half a pound of cooked ham, also patterns that pleased me better, 
cut up small, Placo in & stcwpan, and add a they being all nice, simple things, 
tablespoonful of white stock. Allow it to simmer | 64.5 to make and good in weer. 
for a few minutes, then pour enough water over Can't you spare me one for my 
to cover. Scason with pepper. When nearly done | p yy. jadies 2?” I says, having my 
add a dessertspoonful of minced herbs, Che: wants eve on a pinafore which, it sccm 
quantity of parsley, and half a teaspoonful of | 45 me, would be the very thing for 
minced lemon-peel. Stew for four hours, then | p ww, mothers of little girls. 
grate @ little nutmeg into the mixture and press “J want them all for myself,” 
into a mould. When cold turn out. says the Editress. “But Til tell 
Minced Pork. you what you can do, if you like. 
Take the remains of any cold roast pork (about Take that pinafore—the one I seo 
a pound in weight, free it from fat and skin, and | you hankering after—and put it 
season with pepper, salt, and a little mustard. | into P.W., and tell the readers 
Pare, core, and mince finely four large apples, and | that they can get it, as well as the 
ut them into a saucepan with two ounces of fresh pick of nineteen other patterns, in 
iutter and three chopped onions (medium size). | return for a Home Notes coupon.” 
Stir these over the fire, then pour over them three So I took my pinafore, being 
tablespoonfuls of nicely Oavoured stock or gravy | very glad to get it, for it is, to my 
from the pork. Add a teaspoonful of flour mixed | mind, quite out-of-the-way nice and 
smoothly with dessertspoonful of gravy or stock. | useful. 
Let the sauce boil for five or six minutes. Stir into If you are making it for a girl 
it the minced pork, and when quite hot add the aged eight to ten years, you will 
juice of a lemon. Serve immediately. ce 1} janet material, 36 sage z 
: wide, ‘y the pattern against the If you want 
Be ea rae tl and divide it into neat joints. child beforo cutting it, and sce Yi Rie 
Season them with pepper and salt, sprinkle with whether there is plenty of length Oo orore oaks 
finely chopped parsicy and a few drops of lemon for the hem, if you mean to put reeks HOME 
juice. Place three ounces of butter or dripping one. , . ‘ Notes. 
into a pan and bring it to scalding point. Place _The pinny in the a ang a 
the pieces of chicken in this and add two Spanish binding tound the lower cage. on 
onions, sliced. Fry all to o golden brown. Then | Lhis looks nice, but I should think that a hem 
stir in a pint of good stock, thickened with two would be more serviceable. You can always let 
tablespoonfuls of flour and half a pint of tinned down a hem, you see, but you can't Iet down 
tomato pulp. Bring to the boil and then allow a binding. , 
all to simmer till the fowl is tender. Then pour Vold the material and 
off the liquor, add vinegar to taste, and re-boil. put the pattern on it in the 
Place the joints of the fowl on a dish, pile vegetables way shown by Diagram 1. 
in the contre, and pour the sauce over the whole. Den ai ye sale ag 
Carnish with sprigs of parsley. Pies to get the ring of the 
skirt. When these are 
joined on, you will find 
that the whole thing is in 
one big piece, which only 
needs to be closed together 
by a seam at the centre 
of the back. 

Cut on the cross some 
narrow strips of stuff about 
1} inches wide—the same 
stuff, if you like, or a dif- 
forent one if you prefer. 
Something bright-coloured 


‘Add a pinch of cream of tartar. Thea wll 
beat more quickly and be lighter. 


When Washing Worn Oilcloth, 

Add a tablespoonful of painter's siz7* (> 
pailful of water. This will give the worn sur 
tine gloss. 
woollen Cloves, 

After being washed, should be ris ot i 
slightly soapy water. If rinsed in clear tiey wall 
become hard when dry. 
iy when Boiling Jam or Jelly 

The contents of the pan boil over, drepas 
piece of butter into the pan. This will stop tus 
boiling over immediately. 

To Clean Windows and Mirrors 

Quickly and easily, sprinkle a little liqu i tse 
polish on a rag and apply it to the giass. Aiea 
dry, then rub off with a dry duster and pel: i. 
Bones 

Which are not required for the sto 
immediately should be dried in a slow oven. | 
can then be kept for several weeks beivte |: 
used. 

A Cheap Firc-lighter. 

Potato peclings should be saved, pisclin§ 
cool oven to dry, and used to Hight the fires 
will effect an cconomy in wood, and wili lot! 
fire very quickly. 

To Clean Brass Pire-irons 

Which have become blackened, rub witha 
spirits of salts, wash with warm water, 4.) 
the usual way. This treatment must nei be b- 
to lacquered articles. 
Pastry-making Hint. 

When making pastry, melt the butter ot bed 
slightly and beat to a cream before miixis vith 
the flour. Only half the usual quantity of shot 
ing is required if this is done.—(Prize ae’ { 
Mrs. G. GUILOR, Manor Hoxse, Church St 
Kirkby-in-Ashfield, Nottingham.) 


Two Recipes for Home-made Sweets. 
Russian Toffee. 

Take one pound of sugar and add to it half a pint 
of condensed milk, and boil together till the mixture 
thickens. Then add @ teaspoonful of vanilla 
essence and a tablespoonful of sherry. Boil again 
till the mixture leaves the sides of the pan clean. 
Then turn into an oiled tin, and, when set, cut into 
squares. 
Almond Toffee. 

Take four ounces of butter and melt it in a 
saucepan, and add one pound of granulated sugar. 
Boil to the “ soft ball” stage, then add half a pound would be pretty on a white 
of blanched almonds, and continue boiling till the pinafore. 
sugar will snap when tested. Pour into shallow | Diagram 1.—How to lay ay: your bindings round 


buttered tins. the pattern on the materi e neck, armholes, and 
shoulder-flaps in the way 


NO MORE INFLUENZA. shown by Diagram 2. The quickest way of fixing 
them is to lay the binding down flat on the right 


A FREE PRESCRIPTION THAT DOES ITS | gide of the stuff, and 
WORK INSTANTLY. run it on by machine. 

From a correspondent: “A friend handed me | Then turn it over to 
the following prescription which he said he had | the wrong side, tack 
cut from the paper: Go to the neareat chemist’s it down, and machine 
kbop and get 60 grains of Kephaldol in tablet it again. Be careful 
form. For colds’ take two or three tablets with | that you get all the 
a warm drink when going to bed, and two more corners nice and neat. 
the first thing in the morning. To rclieve pain Do the bottom edge 
take two tablets at once, and then one evcry hour | inthesame way if you 
till relieved. want a binding here. 
_ Tt seems strange that such a simple prescrip- | If you prefer a hem, 
tion can do so much. I afterwards found out | turn the edges up 
that the prescription originally came from a double on the wrong 
professor in one of the famous Vienna hospitals. | side of the material, 
{le that as it may, the next morning my cold | tack it, and then put it through the machine, 


Three Gas-Stove Hints. 
Two Fiat-irons 


rested on it. 
To Clean the Burners: 


paraffin. 


The Gas Oven 


baking custards and finishing off cakes, etc. 


el 
HOW TO MAKE 3 PINT OF THE BEST 
COUGH SYRUP FOR 2/6. 


Famous Doctor's Recipe that Saves about 
8- on Cough Medicines. 


As there seems to be a regular epidemic of Con 
and Coughs, the following valuable recipe WIE’ 
veloomed by many. : stent 

Secure from your Chemist 1 0z. of de uw 
(Double Strength), take this home, and av’ 


times a day; this will give instant relicf, au: 
usually cure the most obstinate cous? 
twenty-four hours. It is pleasant to tase © 


Diagram 2.—Putting on the 
binding. 


was completely goue. I now always keep the | Fasten the pinafore by 4 couple of washing ait 
prescription handy, and if any member ef my | buttons, with holes to match, on cach shoulder. Physicians, a8 ita nourishing elewen:> 
family is suffering from colds or pain of any bind, Ien't that simple, now? And yet it’s @ thing | renewed strength to those who have beco" 
whether Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headache, ete, | that wears and washes for ever, and looks nice to the | through prolonged illness. ‘This recipe *" 
we immediately resort to the tablets, and are | very exd, Your respectful friend, been published, and thousands of perl 


always assnred of instant relief.” Jus Lirttgs DRessMakeEn. its value, 


ar the five best ways 1 will give Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards “ Pram.’ (See p2ge 470) 


, ’ 


Misin 


Can be heated on one small gas-jet ifa tun 
shect of tin be placed over the jet, aud the W1 


Brush them with an old brush dippel 9 


Will remain hot for some time after the a 
have been turned off. This heat can be uscd ti 


int of hot water and 4 0z. of granulated ne 
stir until dissolved. Take one teaspooult ot 


aly wilut 
1g : 


extremely valuable in cases of incipi ag 
Troubles; it is strongly . recommecner’® 
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HUDSON’S 
SOAP. 


Make quite certain it is Hudson’s 
Soap, for by so doing you makc 
sure of washing clothes and 
cleaning the home quickly, easily 


and thoroughly. Hudson’s Soap 
is just an old and reliable friend. 
Many people have seen it in daily 
use all their lives. No one has 
ever found a substitute its equal. 


FOR ALL-ROUND LAUNDRY 

USES—FOR SCRUBBING TABLES 

AND FLOORS—FOR CLEANING 

PAINTWORK—FOR WASHING UP 
AFTER MEALS. 


e e ° 1 PACKETS EVERYWHERE. 
“It’s time I knew an old friend with- me 


out my spectacles, but I like to make R. S. HUDSON LIMITED, LIVERPOOL, WEST BROMWICH AND LONDON. 
SURE IT IS HUDSON’S SOAP.” |[#2—" 


CATESBYSZ 


& Department Store for fhe people 


Great News 


to sufferers from 


PILES 


Valuable Journal on the Relief and 
Cure of this Distressing Ailment sent 


HUMAN.” 


A first-class record played by a high-grade Talking 
Machine is almost hwnan. 

An ordinary obscure Record played by a cheap-class, 
nameless Talking Machine is inhuman to the listener. 

The first combination is 
asource of endless delight, 
and we earnestly ask you 
to allow us to provide you 
with this permanent pleasure 
in the form of our“ Valkyriv” 


H a? 
“ Homestead” 


NEW AUSTRALIAN REMEDY IMMEDIATELY 
STOPS ALL PAIN AND IRRITATION. 


Reeders of this paper now have a | from the experiences of a leading 
‘Tecial opportunity of obtaining, free bysician which have never before 
f cost, a journal dealing with the Fam published. It contains valu- 
=e cf Piles and pe Rectal | able advice as to tho easiest way to 
Fbeneengs The reading of it, and | cure Piles and other Rectal Troubles, 
the carrying out of the simple sug- and a host of helpful suggestions for 
os ‘lions contained therein, will | the relief and comfort of sufferers. 
mea untold comfort to every suf- Send now for the FREE copy 
STE This offer is only a limited reserved for you, writing your 
tose early application is advised. | name and address only on a post- 
ie Journal gives information culled |.card as illustrated below. 


. (PosTcaRD) 

‘oO HAaLr- 

L. LOMBIO DEPOT, | a 
18 Wells Street, 


Oxford Street, 
LONDON, W. 


ri 

Tho “ Homestead” iz a high-grade }, I 
Talking Machine of fine finish and },- .\: 
eosts only SO/- Eazy Terms. Cash 
Price 27/-. This is the bezt-made 
machino sold at tho price. 

The “ Valkyrie” Record: are fir=t- 
elacs in every senze, have two sides 
(two selections) and co:t only 2/* 
each, Easy Terms, post fre. 
Write for sree Catalogue of “ Valiurie” 
Gramophoucs or “ Valkyrie” Records 
or Loth. 

Satisyeciion or your munedy back. 


CATESBYS ro. 


(Dent. 7), 64-67 Tottenham Court Road, London. Ww. 
oe AS TT TT 


(Bach OF POS rcaRnD) 


Write your Name and 
Address here. 


at ail 


“DEAD MAN'S GRIP." 


I am delighted to say that our new serial story 
is an unqualified succcss. Hardly ever before 
do I remember receiving such a flood of approving 
messages. Here are some extracts from readers’ 
letters :— 


E. M. writes; ‘‘‘ 
topic of conversation 
husband and myself.”’ 


F. J. N. says: “I am one who reads every serial 
but though I have been a reader of P.W. for several 
years I think this one be ts them all so far.”’ 


Mrs. C. has a little grumble!: “I started to read 
* Dead Man’s Grip,’ and wa; so interested that I let 
my tea get cold, and my husband said he bad asked 
six times for another cup, but still I read on! 
“Dead Man’s Grip’ had such a grip on me that I 
could not shake him off and let six good loaves of 
bread burn in the oven !”” 


“A tale like that is just the thing we want for 
these cold nights,” writes E.P. ‘You don’t even 
want to goand meet your girl when you have got a 
tale like ‘ Dead Man’s Grip’ to read.’ 


P. M. is hungry for more! He writes: ‘It is 
said that w sausage is approved or condemned by the 
first bite. In applying a similar test to ‘Dead Man’s 


Grip’ I foresee that I shall be a regular glutton.” 


J. M. writes: “It is a great and original plot, and 
is bound to bring you many new readers. I, at least, 
know of sis.” 


J. H. W.’s opinion: ‘I. consider ‘Dead Man's 
Grip’ of wonderful dramatic interest and of novel 
incidents. It ought to satisfy every reader.” 


G.S. says he bas been a casual reader for year. 
“| bought the numker containing the first instalinent 
of your new serial. It has made a regular reader of 
“yours truly.’ for I cannot leave the story till I know 
ail that happens to the chief characters,”” 


E.E. B. writes: ‘I honestly think ‘Dead Man’s 
Grip’ is the most powerful human story that has ever 
been written.” 


G. H. 8S. compares the serial to good jam. He 
writes: ‘'I don’t want to make you conceited, so I 
won't tell you all I think of the new serial. But I 
will say, like the boy who replied when asked if his 
mother made nice jam, ‘ Yes. It’s gooder and gooder, 
and I wish I were as big a3 father so that I could eat 
more ! 


SatIsFIED sonds aeubtle compliment. ‘It is dis- 
appointing,’’ he writes, ‘‘ because I cannot buy next 
week’s numbor this week !’’ 


Dead Man’s Grip’ was the chief 
during the weex between my 


BIGGER PRIZES FOR “ MIDDLES.! 

Tuts week, in consequence of the popularity of 
our competition “ Middles,” we are again able to 
increase the prizes offered. If you will turn to 
page 472 you will see that we are guarantecing that 
at least £300 will be distributed in prizes, we have 
also increased the first prize from £100 to £150, with 
a second prize of £50, and a third prize of £25. In 
addition to these splendid prizes, there will be prizes 
of £3 each, and numerous smaller cash prizes. 
When you realise that ten minutes’ thought might 
result in you winning a small fortune of £150, it’s 
certainly worth having a try for. 


RESULTS NEXT WEEK. 

Tur results of the competitions in connection with 
*« Dead Man's Grip,’ “ Lost Words,” ‘ Limerick,” 
and “ Initials,” will appear in next week’s 
issue. 


FOR LADIES ONLY. 


In a recent Footline Contest I asked ladies to tell 
me “Why our new serial is like a well-cooked 
dinner.” 

The replica, which were both smart and com- 
plimentary, give another indication of the fine way 
in which “ Dead Man's Grip” is being reccived in 
all quarters. ; 

Here are some of the best of the answers: 

“Because you think there is nothing to equal 
the first instalinent until you see the next.” 

And, “ Because the author and cook deserve the 
game compliment: ‘ well done.’ ” 

Another competitor, whom I am sure will look 
forward with exgerness to each instalment, says: 

“ Because the first serving has been so appetising 
that waiting for a sccond secms long.” 


Note.—A prize for each 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


COMPLIMENTARY CRITICISM: . 

Ix another contest competitors were, invited to 
answer the question, “ Why is a chemist like our 
Joke Editor.” . 

These two people seem to have more in common 
than I had previously imagined. 

Here is one reader's opinion. “ Because he often 
provides stuff that doubles us up.” . 

Another says, ‘ Because their concoctions cause 
our contortions.” 

Ard another, ‘ Because they both do the Doctor 
out of a job.” 

I am sure the Joke Editor appreciates the 
{tributes paid to him. 

(Results of Footline Contcsts on page 454.) 


A POET'S THANKS. 

Autumy is the time for Pearson's Weekly poet? to 
shine. In spring we get other poets, of whom 
Icast said soonest mended. R. R., of Beltast, won 
a pipe in a recent footline. In writing to thank 
me he burst into song as follows :— 


ZL ast Tuesday when I came to tea, 

O h, what a surprise was waiting me! 

V cry txe pipe and case were there 

E nclosed in an envelope carried with care, 
L eft by the postman (for I had won ’er, 

Y our gift, dear sir, is quite a stunner ! ) 


P lease, sir, I thank you very much 

I wish my hand could with yours touch, 
P leasant greetings I’d convey, 

E spccially-in our Irish way. 


|] he wife was pleased and bids me say 

H carty wishes we send to-day, 

A nd may you live for many a year 

WN obly guiding, without a peer. 

K ecping the motto, “ No favour or fear,” 
§ urely winning from Madders a cheer. 


S ure if I had a Pearsen’s pen-knife, 

I would be happy the rest of my life 

R cading my Pearson's along with my wite! 
Right, R. R., you will be happy all your life! 

WAS HE RIGHT ? 

“T suounp be obliged if you would tell me 
whether I need have any qualms of conscience or 
not,” writes New Reaper. “ The other night I 
was waiting for my train, and having nothing to 
read I was walking up end down the ey chen At 
one end I noticed a a in which passengers were 
asked to put the newspapers they had finished 
with. One paper was sticking out and I annexed 
it. It was P.W. out on October Ist, 1912. Ireadit, 
and am now taking in P.IV. regulatly. I think 
the new scrial is splendid! If after I have finished 
with my copy each week I put it in the railway 
box, need I worry about my first theft ?’’—— 

Certainly not, Arch—I mean New READER. 
Buy Pearson’s Weekly whenever you can, and beg 
and borrow a copy if it is sold out, and if you can’t 
get one any other way. You only borrowed it for 
a short while, and it has given you as much pleasure 
as it would have done anyone else into whose hands 
it might have fallen. Putting your copies in the 
box after you have finished with them is one of the 
best things you can do. You wiil be giving the 
same enjoyment to others that you have had 
swurself. Iam glad you like the new serial. 


A SOLEMN PROMISE. 

It is always a debatable question whether a 
promyze should be kept under all circumstances. 
Wipowen writes “Should a widower keep a 
promiso, given to his dying wife, not to marry 
again? ‘Three years ago I lost my wife, and until 
last month I had not the slightest inclination to 
break the solemn promise I had given. Now, how- 
ever, I have met a lady with whom I have fallen 
in love. I am pretty certain that she reciprocates 
my affection. The question is, ought I to break 
my word and marry again 1” 

I think there is no sufliciend yeason why you 
should not break your promise, WrpowER. As 
a general rule when a man has given his word he 
should certainly keep it, but your case is one of the 
exceptions. You gave the promise at a tits: 
when it would have been only cruel to refuse it, 
but now the pain you might be causing to the 
living possibly outweighs your unfaithfiriness to 
the dead. I should like to hear what my readers 
think. I will give a P.W. ponknife to the twenty- 
five senders of the best arguments either for or 
againet, according to the view taken. Postcards 
only, please, marscd “ Promise” in top left-hand 
corner, addressed to the Editor, Pearson’s Weekly, 
17 Henrictta Street, London, W.C. Post to arrive 
not later than Tuesday, October 29th. 
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THIS Is WHAT YOU DO. 3 
First of all, choose cne of the words given opposite for “ Middles.” Then corstruct a 


ea hi ftw three words (called a “ Middle ") 
scsi Oe RE een Si "The first word of your “ Middle * must begin with the 


some bearing on the chosen word. 
middle letter of the word you choose, and the seco! 
that word, or you may use the middle letter as init 
{ In the list of words the middie letter is in heavier type- 


the word “ COLLECTOR,” the centre letter of which is “ E.” Use this letter as the initial for 


O" for the second, and we get 


the first word and, say 


Or, again, take the word ‘ BLACKMAILER,” the centre letter of which is ‘*M.” We 


choose ‘*L" and “M "as the other letters, and get “ MA 


At least £300 in Prizes will be 


RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


3, All attempts must be forwarded on the printed entry form or they 


willbe aisqualified. 
2. Kach entry form must bear the usnal signature of the competitor 


arin ink, Names and uddresres quay not be typewritten or pr-nted, 
3. Fach competitor must give hic or her real name and address. Unies 
this editions complied with, the competitor forfeits his or her righttos 
prize. 

4. When you have filled up ths entry form, cut it out, attach to ita postal 
order for Ro peace: and place it in an vnyetove cddressed to the EDITOR, 
Vearson's Weesly, Henriet:® t, Loudon, W.C, 

5. Mark your envelope “BT ex No. 37,"' in the top left-hand corner. 

¢. Allattempts must arrive ot or before Tuesday, Octoder SMth. 

7. There are two entry forms, you may use one or both, You may wr.te 
two ' Middies on each. If you usc the two entry forms @ postal order 
for Is. must be sent. 

8. Everyone who enters mu-t gent a sixpenny postal order for each 
entryform. The P.O. murat be made payable to C. Arthur Fearson Ltt., 

and mast he oss “® Co." in the manner shown 
in thi< example. ‘The runoer must be written in the 
space pr dowd entry form, Where one P.o. 
ot higher va" is to cover more than one catty 
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mtry form. 
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ihe “Middl: ? 6 sidered to be the best by the 
adjudicators, by whom originality of idea will be 
teken Into consideration. { ther ure more acnders than one of 
a‘ Middle” thus aelected by the actudicators, the prize will be divided 
e Binongst slisuch senders. 
10. Other prizes will be awarded by the adjudicators amongst those 
competitors whose efforts show miei it. 
11. The Fdltor will accept nores 
Gelivery of any ‘attempt submitted. 
12. No correspondencs will be entered into in connection with the 
competition, and tslegrams will be igmoved. 
13, The published decision ‘8 flasl, aud competitors may enter on 
this understanding only. 


RESULT OF 
FIRST PRIZE, £150. 


The first prize of £150 has been awarded to: 


Mrs. J. B. WALLACE, 88 Langside 
Avenue, Glasgow, 
for the “ Middle” :— 
SHELTER—LADIES’ TEARS. 


The second prize of £20 has been awarded to :— 
E. G. PRICE, Tyac View, Lemington-on- 


Tyne, 
for the “ Middle”: 
KIDNAPPER—A ROCKING-CHAIR. 


Prizes of £5 each have Leon awarded to:— 


J. W. BUCKLEY, Rossall College, Fleetwood, and 
J.B. MASON, 49 Purves Road, Kensal Rise, 


N.W. 
Here are a few of the winning “ Middles”:— 


LOFTY—Flood-marks Lately. MAKESHIFT—Shietcaff 
SIGNATURE— Artists’ Trademark. Memorandum. 
SCAVENG. R—_aslish “Germ '- TiPPLER—Plurat Ey csight. 

maa. MAXESHIFS—Schoolboy’s Tollct. 


TIPPLER—" Public” Performer. 


PRIZES OF 10s. EACH. 


Andarson, J., 44 Market Street, Haddington. 
Bailey, C., 47 Wickham Lare, Plumstead. 

Baldwin, J. J., Temple Road, Dewsbury. 

Baisdon, R. E., Imperial Hotel, Barnstan'o. 
Barsgh, W., 79 North Grecian St., Lr, Broughton, Manchester. 
Boston, Mies M. M., Ivy Bank, S.atey Read, Birkenhead. 
Brown, E., * Redclyffe,” Rogerstone, near Newp.rt, Mon, 
Browning, G., 1 Bystock Terrace, Exeter. 

i " A, 29 Quick's Read, South Wimbledon. 
’., 166 Albert Street, Leith, N.B. 

> KE 9 Wilton Avenue, Southampton. 

Finney, A., The Lindens, Maikba:n Street, York. 
Fletciicr, A. E., 41 Lumiey Road, Skegne s. 
Fletcher, W., 61 Fishwick Btreet, Rochdale. 
Gallon, J. M., 287 Warwick Read, Carlis 
Glover, Mrs. V., 3 Prospect Ter:ace, Sho:den. Deal. 
Gore, Mra. M., 14 Eversley oad, Bext.ill-on-Sca. 
Gray, A. E., 175 Anthony Read, Salt’ey, Birmingham. 
Hacking, Miss J., 117 The Chase, Nottingham. 
Hanson, P. H., 11 Lessingham Avenue, Tooting, 8.W. 
Hunter, Rev. J. A., Clogherny, Bevagh, Tyrone. 
Jamieson, J., Eaves Green, Meriden, near Coventry. 
Jolnson, Mrs. A., 10 James Rd., Pea:marsh, Shalford, Guildford. 
Kime, W., 46 Malvern Terrace, Berston. Lecds, 

Lathbury, W.. 18 Troinbill Road, Hand-worth, Staffs. 
Lewis, J., 0.8. Brough, Kirkby Stephen. 
Lindon, Miss N., 42 Waiteford Road, Plymcu:h. 
Machin, G., 5 Bagzia‘e Street, Leicester. 
McFarland. M., Roce Hill, Fewey, Cornwall. 
Minz, H., 49 Roden Street, Ilford, Fs:ex. 
M ty. W. J., 62 Park Etreet. Eristol. 
Nic Miss A. O., Breave, Hei: tcn. Cornwall. 

Payne, Mrs. F., Rose Oottaze, Giac> Dieu Roii, Whitwick. 
Pickstone, Cor., Nurser; House, Chapelfield, Radclile, 
Richards, F., Sticklepath, Okehampton. 


saibiliry in regard to the loss or nom 


‘*MIDDLES ”’ 


Richardson, J., 11 Haydcck Reed, Liscard, Cheshire. 
Ridley, W. W., 20 Caroline Placc, Hull. 
Sheridan, A., 40 Clementson 


Smart, R. 


_—__—___— 


e Two or Three Words in Your “ Middles. 
| FIRST PRIZE, 


THIRD 93 


WORDS FOR 


which shall have 


this week: 


nd and third with any of the letters in | atTENDANT wiNbt cLaPTox BuLLpOG 
ial of all three words of your “ Middle.” | srackMAtLes GoALs FARMPLS BIOGRAPHY 
For instance, suppose you take BULBS WHISTLING Brive HeARTLESS 
WARDERS CRAZE LAW oniNvES 
“EVERYBODY OUT!” | rrrewRrtise SHAVING SOUTHAMPrON COLLECTOR 
LUTON GLOVE maxvsCriets SPITE 
KES LIFE MISERABLE.” TABLE LaxpLorDs mUFFS WAsHING 


ENTRY FORM, « MIDDLES,” NO. 37. 


WORD SRLYCTEN. ! + MIDHLRe.” 


sencecocsvesenessccssecnsrseseceeserenseee eee sacseeceescessccsscsccseccssnaseranss soscreseeues sree 


4 agree to abide oy the decision published in ** Pearson's Weekly” and te accept it es final, and Lender ouby O18 tise user 
‘ standing, and J ayree te abide by the conditions printed in ** Pearson's Weekly.” 


PPTTETT TT hd 


geeccceces seeceerec censor eeeseseeee 


geeccaecvoccccnseceasesereeasdersossssscseseneses *e® 


If you use the above entry form send a postal order for 6d.; if 
above and the one below send 1- 
ah KARA sew agurmeaencaens rs OL across here .. 


NTRY FORM, “MIDDLES,” NO. 37. 


! * wMIDULES.” 


ag sseesecencsccsessreennesseccoaeenees | Pererreretree oo 


NUMEROUS PRIZES of £5, 10s., and 5s. 


**MIDDLES.”’ 
The following is the list from which you must choose a word for your  M; 1! 


Distributed This Wee. 


veseesee Cute GCTOSS Pere v.ssecceersnccecnennnsenseeree ren ceecenserseeeees 


rr seececesecsccsscccconsocnoncwer esses ees eesso°0e8 


avessonseesssconcececsconcsesonee- ces eoereroesecasenouss sete’! 


._ £25. 


HoTSrur sunmAsisc 
srAsM OrFer 
oiFts IUiLe 
BUGLE IMPos: at 

omnUsus CHEST NOTS 

BaATURvVArS = CHISOPouist 
NAVVY ovendovts 


eee eeerergarenserresscnecers 


seceescecccssseeecescereeeeereesees ces teseneces 


[INO Of P.Ov.ccccessere seers 


you use both the one 


a agree to ubide vy the decision published tr Pearson's Weekly” aad to arcept tas taal, and dented yuby O% Lives uns doe 


slanding, and J agree to abide by the conditions p inated va“ Pearson's 


seecsce cos ceered ect escoeaccsccooessoaseneesces eee 


ignid + 


Address sssseersscescereeeees vacceeceecetonscecuacsessesseeeee eae cee e® 


No. 33. 


Road, Crovkes, Sheffield. Harfo:d, 
Slack, H., 14 St. Catherine's Grove, Lincoin. 
Sleigh, W. k., ‘Acrize School, near Folke,tone. 
a E., 10 Shakespeare Terrace, Sunderland, Durham. 
Smith, Mrs. T. H., 46 London Read, Newars, Nuits. 
Stewart, W. W., 7 Ghyll Side, Kondal. 
Sution, (., 3 York Terrace, Ramsgate. 
Thoneon, G., 101 Mariborough Avenue, Glasgow, Ww. 
Wesb, Mis, 23. Longfie!d Road, St. Andrews, Dii-tol. 
Wearhirst, A. J., 12 Carline Road, Linccln. 
vhitby, Mis., 23 ‘I’crrington Piace, Piymouth. 
Will ans, G., 24 Morton Road, Colchester, Essex. 
Woodward, C. F., 14 Hatter St., Bury 5t. £dmund's, Suffolk. 


PRIZES OF 5s. EACH. 


Allen, G. HL, Donard, Co. Wicklow, Ireland. 
Allen, G. HL, 33 Canon Road, Clubmoor, Liverpcol, 
Alloway, M., 21 Albert Strect, Redfield, Lristol. 
Auber, R F., “Tro,” Garakirk, near Glaagow. 
Bailes, J. H., 3@ora Tenace, ‘Baddow R-ad, Chelmsford. 
Baker, F. W., 104 Stanley Read, Gloucester. 
Baker, J. W., Storold’s Storcs, Esher, Sur y. 
Balfour, I., Tannsfeld Read, Sydenham, S.E. 
Baron, W., 24 Norwich Street, Rochdale. 
Barrett, F. O., 56 Tivoli Place, Diadfcrd. 
Beeners K. A., * Fernlzizh,’ sresford Road, Harrow. 
Birch, A. H., ‘Haverford, Risca, Mon. 
Black, Miss Ellen, 62 Rec Avenue, G:llingham, Kent. 
Blocr, G., 10 Norch Sircet, Newcas'le, Stats. 
Boo hwen, A., 13 Cavendish Grove, Eccles, 
Bozzett, 35 Porson Street, Lewisham, 8.E. 
Bradnick, A. G., 22 Hill Strect, Newtown, Leeds. 
Brennan, M. J., Ivy House, Cratloe, Co. Care, Ireland. 
Brookes, J. W., 38 Charles Road, Small Heath, Birmingham. 
Browning, A., Stores, Albert Street. Waitstabte. 
Browne, W., ¢.o. Hampton Stcres, Upper Ncath Street, Br'guton. 
Burzoyne, 8. T., Morden Cemetery, Surrcy. 
Burton, A., Royal Pavilicn, Alde:shct, Tlants. 
Callow, L., Burton End, Haverhill, Suifolk. 
Chambers, G., 138 Durham Street, Hartlep-zol. 
Chicken, C., c.o Mrs. Kay, 16 Lindow Square, Lancaster. 
Clarke, C., 43 Goldsmith oad, King’s Heath, Dirmingham, 
Coleman, A. T., 24 Stamford Villas, Bury St. Edmunds. 
Coulson, eo a8 Fresher Oe Barlehesd: 8.W. 
.W., elton rad, Wellingboroug' Northante. 

n, W., Braidwood, Carluke, Scotland. 7 
Curtis, A., 1 Pengwera ‘Terrace, New Brighton. 
Dake, 8. B., Woc-drille, Stenzhcu.e, Glas. 
Davenport, C., 38 Salisbury Street, Hr. Crumpsall, Manchester. 
Davidson, W., § Annette Sirect, Govanbill, Glaszow 
i W., 2 Clevetand Terrace, N. Shields. 
Davies, A., West eath, Farnborovgh, Hants. 
Dee, F. C., Cliff Park, ‘Teignmouth. 
Dentitu, F., 55 Mcadow Street, New Brighton. 
T., 93 Whiteladies’ Read, Bristol. 
Deutch, L., ‘“Ordovia,”’ West End, Bangor, Wales. Rav 
Don. Miss Helen F., Ardgar2, Sandon, N.B- 
Dessetter, E., 8 Beaumont St., Cockten Hiil, Bishop Auckland. 
Downey, J.. 30 Lewis Street, Gainsborough. 
Eaton, J. A., 15 Mcnton Strect, Manchester. 
Eden, S., The Triangle, N 
ere at, R. Fare, eu Btinhope: 

ion, Miss Edith, 48 Berkley Road, Weetbary Park, Bri 
Endersby, L. W., 6 Mount Street, Lincoin. 7 i Briatot 
Fawoztt, E. M., Ixy Mount, Beech Lene, Macclesfield. 
Fletenats = M.. ri Jens Breet Lcets. 
Sietcher, A. E., umley al, Skegness, Lines. 
Fo tcr, §., 42 Quarry Road, Bulwell. ‘ots. 
Gentie, W. E., 15 Glenfield Avenue, Le:ceste® 


Home, 8. J., 14 Stapleton 


foid. 
Houston, J. J., 7338 A 
Hivlett, B., WykeLam 
Inye, W., 5 Beaconsfield 


Martin, A., 
Maslin, Miss L. 
Matthews, W. H 


z 
3 
3 
& 
z 
+ 


Ouzman, W 


ushton, 


(Romainder o 


eee ceccescrocvereeeres 


Goorge, P. J., 33 Brcadway, Peterborough. 

Gil, A. 8., 53 Fleetwood oad, Dollis Hil, N.W. 
Goodyear, R., West Riding, 
Coo halk, W. H. J., 86 Kenilworth Rd, Handy | 
Harkin, P. E., Warraat Officer, H.M.S. Nepiure, Hoe 
H. E., 202 Upper Date Read, Derby. 
Hayward, A. 8., Station Master, Hellingley, Sussex 
Heaysman, W., 2 Mill Rd., a 
Herring-Shaw, A., Ramillies Avenue, Caeadle, Muir 
Hewitt, W. R., 38 Sandown Ro: 
Hirst, W., 2 Woodside Place, Hal:fax, Yorks. 
Hitt, G., 23 Kent House Roa 
Bees FJ. 23 Watson's Walk, St. Albans. 


Hopkinson, E., Stouey Royd, 


le Strect, Glasgow. 
dge, Moffat, N.B. 

Terrace, Grosvenor Read. Cl. 
Jackson, B., 1 Manor House Road 
L. H., 261 Fosse Sovth, Leicester. 
Jones, A., 84 Inverness Place, Cardiff. : ae 
-Jones, E., Draper, 14 Lower Brook Strect, Tugetcy. S34 

c, W., 21 Westbourne Read, Walsall. 

Louth, Mrs., 3 Whalley Range, Blacxburn, Lancs 
Keller, F., Hanrah More House, Fishponds, Bristol. 


H., 1 St, James’ Square, N tiingham. 

Le Gassick, C. H., 287 King's Read, hisgstou-cn 1 
Lester, L. B., 2 Well Cottages, Hylion Read, Sunde: 
Liddell, W., 4 Market Btreet, Daiton-in-F 


Lively, S., 57 The Side, New:astie-on-Ts n°. 
Luck, H. E., “ Barosa,’ Noithzate, Chiche-ter. 
Macdonald, 8. A., 337 Cow'ey Road, Oxf: rd. 


Mitchell, G., 3 Crown Gardens, Brighten. 
Murphy, A., 36 Mount Joy Square, ‘Dublin. a 
Mustow, A. E., 10 Brinkley Read: Worcester Las, Sacer 


x. 
Niven, L. M., Bangholm House, Ferry Road, Edin! ws 
ilton Street, Stoke Devonp tt. 
Oakley, ‘T. N., Gas Works, Berwick- 
Odom, Miss Annie D., 4 Parkburst 
Oliver, T., 226 Salisbury Terrace, Gaus 
Oswald, 8, 7 Pirbright Gardens, Pires 


Price, H. C., Drap2ry Stores, Ongar. 

Price, Mrs. E., 123 Church Stroct, Fastbousne. 
G. A., 224 Burton Read, Linco!a. 

8 Emily Street, West Bromw ch. 


, Bury i 

‘W., 200 Barrington Strest, Clayton. Many 
Sanford, Mra. O., 30 Glad: 
Sang. E., 32 Lister Road, W 
ille, F. H., Corinth House, Bat 


A complete list can however, Le 
mae ices of *' earson’s Wieokly: 


Printed by Horace Cox, Bream’s Build 
Published by C. ARTHUR Prarson. LTD. 2 
Weekly Buildings. Henrictta Street. Londsz 


Wesisly.” 
[No. of P.O... sees 


South Cliff, Scartoro' 3! 


Three Bridge;, near Cs s, Susset 
ad, Ballyhackaiore, b- last. 
d, Beckenham. 


Road, Bristol. 
Farm New Werks, Tow Mo Brat 


. 


Newcastle-vi Ly." 


ure. s. 
gten, Brads 


d Lane, E 


, Grays, Es 


Road, Gospyit, Hla 


tone Strect, Brad: oad, 


soa | 
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= BEST SOLUTIONS WIN 


AE BIGGEST PRIZES, 


awl it is quite casy for yon to decide f 

js supplying them Send me a stam, vavelupe for two of 
inv Wonderful "’ Prize-pulling Sp oroanuy paper. There is 
pathing to pay if it is your first. or At the saine time sond to any 
ther advertisers you like for test efforts for the same paper, ant 
compare carefully with the efforts you get from me, You will then 

ior yourself that my solutions really ave ‘the best that money cin 
lv.? and you will also seo why it is that Ulave been able to wive public 
of more big prizes for clients than any three other adveatisers pat 
towther, Here are a few of them: = 


“ Foundry—Forging Operations.” 

“Half Brick—Bagpipe-learner’s Honorarium.” 
“ Wonderful—Wireless Telegraphy’s Leap.” 
1, “W. Dispatch.’—“ Topcoat Handy Always.” 
J. “W. Dispatch.” —“ Erring Goalkeeper Escapes.” 


he £200 Answers” win wind tho £25" Tit-Bits win were obtained 
in the same week quite recently, and the £350 °¢ Answers’? win obtained 
4 few weeks proviously is exactly £100 bigger than the biggest win ot 
any other solutionist whatsvever. On my books are Clergy men, Army 
Otticers, Naval Officers, Doctors, Nchooliasters, Schoolmistressrs, a 
Maroness, and a Princess, so that you will be in good company, and you 
may be quite certain that these ladies and gentlemen would not be using 
iny solutions unless they were absolutely convineed that they wero 


wetting the best value tor their money, 


Vortech ats Which solutionist 


24 


2 


Get the man Behind the Sac 
towin BIG PRIZES for you 


nro FREE! som 


SKILL... 
THE COMPETITORS’ MUTUAL SOCIETY 


has a reputation to he pron of. Over 1,000 Premier Prizes, wel 

y hers daring the first six qonths 
ronths ane iporird aemibers wor, andl we 
ithe & Prize Winners’ Chronicle, sent: free, 


RE ERS TEEN STE TO 2 fo" 


) 
> 
< 
i=} 
— 
93 : 
a ss sy, 
” 
wean ev orwene ES 


prove our soser 
Finals, Simplets, Heads or Tails, Sallies, Middles, etc., evolved by our 
Staff are first criticised, and unless having a Winning Chance are mot sent 
out. Every day of the week we receive spontaneous letters of thanks 
from delighted readers. 
No Charge Whatever for Efforts. You Pay Us Only When You Win, 


as follows: os. prize, Od: lus., Is. Ud. EP or over, 25. Gad. inthe &. 


SEND 14d. STAMP FOR 2 SPECIAL EFFORTS 


funy paper aed we wall wuarantce: 3 wo as 8 


mofo recsive weal os 
my you will pry WL, on Tse tory awl MIKELY WINNERS. 


Remember, [~ 1T’s FREE f 


SUD NOW, IF NOT, WHY NOT? 
Addres& : Superintendent, C.M.S., 26 North Bar Without, BEVERLEY. 


ENE AP 3 TOI 
we MR Uy FS 
om t 
3>W we OF 


se 


R= 


Send a Trial Order TO-DAY. 


EtRAS for all Solutions: 4 for ls. ! DON'T USE Solutions printe? in 
2GeWINNING SPECIALS imitation typewriting. These things ure 
‘ony £330 and £250 Winners), Fee : ; ' 

y for 1s. 6d.; 8 for 33 duplicated by the hundred aud would be 

\ terms: 2weekly, Ba.5 4 weekly, | too dear even ot a farthing cach, becwuse 
o weekly, 88. nelose sufficient you pay just the same entrance fee on 
‘ahlresses, 10%/o commission on | this Tubbish as on good solutions. Pay 
| afar price and have the very best. 


- BATRGOOD, 117 Kirkwood Rd., Peckham. 


— 


oo 


‘ 
ORT ee 


et 


= 


‘The Highest Value Obtainable 


PURE BREAKFAST 


= 


a AS TT TTT 


or 


ny 2 APR PRM! BATS TE 
Ae OR ERASE, WOT 


Te. 
2 


others at Tid. 


NO COUPONS. 
IN THE COCOA. 


GET IT, IT: 


Yes, CET IT, 
IT’S FREE 
AND WELL 
WORTH HAV- 
ING. — AR 
CATALOGUE (as shown 


inly, Zi fs 
Plainly, Ay i ZA inguiniatare OFT ou 


T TO DO, [oR cArarocue. 3 | 1 
WHAT 19 > address, and post same to us, and you will reesive by Te Gane, BYE OFT atte 
ROM 6D. TO £5EACK 

Wa 


Bargains, which includes 1913 Calendur. 3 t 
Sote-paper, th B. iurgain Numbers & Namerof Articles required, also your Name and Full Address, — LIABL 


approval. You need notask for FROM1-, 
” 


yw rv pls y,on a half-sheet of N 3 
FOR c00 os Blinn Tete oes est Order (or Stamps) to the Value of goods ordered. Same will be sent by return, on at 
ee a eatalogus with Calendar! when ordering, us we enclose one with all goods. R Gur EF 

. Entiafuction ever ond over again, or return your moncy in ful, Our great Wholesale System 0° suppieing gonds Oirect from our Huge LeRY, MUSICA 

WE GUARANTEE Warenouses to the Public saves Money, Time, & Trouble, and the guois are quite now and fresh, not handled or shop-soiled, Th ENTS: 
f . 

ti RY 8 

t P 


Wt sinas TALKS 
PLAYS RECITES 


pal 


HASTINGS, E 


Pee Mould plesk 
BARGAIN NP148. Writing Coz, ‘ocket-book, F0 pigskin 
made to stand up (as shown), dark, green leather (dark colours), with 
imit:tion crocodile leather, Atted w.th detachable note-book & 
Not: paper, Envelopes, Post-cards, Pei & mell, Will wear for years. The 913’? Improved “ Always- 
Rit AD ed. Size 10} by 8} ins, warn Sized by 3pins, 2/- Richt” Half-price Lever Watches, 
clod, 1/3 post free. Worth, 26. strong & reliable. .Engraved Nickel- 
silver or plain black Ox dised cares. 
Gent's cr Boy's sizes, wit! free nickel- 
silver Chain & Compass, or Lady's & 
Girl's size, with free Leather Wristlet, 
all 3:9 each, post free, worth 7/6. ul 
warranted perfect timekeepers. 


BAYVGAIN NP142. 
The" Rouser.”” Bupe 
yepeiting Alarm iT 
Rings 7 tines: picket: 
plated case, large bell. 
eliable brass works— BARGAIN NP122. The 
Rist lover move: ‘ Entertainer.’ An up-to- 
ment, Hoicht, date Half-price Gramophone, 
Warranted a f full-size, with dark walnut- 
timekesper, 221 post rolish d cvbinet, extme large 
free. Worth doubse! forn, c , posverful tone & 
splendid iuppesrance. Very 
strong, Nee les & easy in- 
structions sent. Cash price, 
17 6, part carriage. 1/- extra. 
Worth 21°. _ Double - sided 
Records, 1 - & 1. each, post 
free. List free. 


BARGAIN NP. 
clockwork Trius 

Engine kee 
round the t 


RARCAIN NP119. The " Gigantic” 
Box of Paints. Biack Japanned metal box, 
size 9 by 4 ins., 18 puns paints, 12 tubes 
imoist colours & good brush. 1 3 post free. 


BARGAIN NP156. 
Hall-marked Gold Gem 
Ring, sct 2 Rubies and 1 
Pansian Diamond, 2/8 


BARGAIN NP49. The“ Bird & 
Flower” Belt. Sliver-p'ated (like 
silver}, with lifetike model of bird 


GIGANTIC 


pow free, ieee mies sue 

hole on’ piece cf cnr VALUE! u 

board, or write for mize. ° ve. oF 2a on every link. Will fit any waist. prett y. un- 
. : Stronz & well-finished. 1 3 post free. prenkable, with mov 


uble head, arms, & 
Jegs, .& curly hair. 
> huts eyes. Hus helio- 
trope frock frimmet 
white lace & spark- py; 
ling golden network, paraain = 
niso straw hat, trim: Ghar. with | 
ined Violets. Iins. Soy gat ie 2 
2.3 post free, POT 


curd, sent free with list 
of other rings. 


high. 


BARGAIN WNP160 
Hall-marked Gold a 
Ring, Bct., 6/6; 180! 
116 , beavier $2.10, : z 
1a-ct /S. er pe 

; or size, hole i BARGAIN WP2?. “Mv 
free. For size, cut hole in BARGAIN Dich, Nickel- 


jece of cardboard, or 
Frito for size card, sent Silver mounted fmitation Caln- 


BARGAIN NPGS. The — 
+ pastime ” Accordeon, a fine- BARGAIN WNP127 
tened instrument. Size 9 by “ Hoy Diddle Diddle.” 
s by 4h ins, when closed, | 5/- Coloured metal clockwork 
post fre2, Others from @'6 to Musical Toy. Cat plays 
30-. Listfrese upplication. be {une jon oie 69 le & 

posts tim? with his tail. 
BARGAIN 


26 Size D by 4jins, 13 post 
free. NP161. The ‘Cheap free with hst of other hash Pipe & rubberette-lined 
Lot "of 2 Articles :-- rings, Initials engraved, Leather Pouch, Both fall size. 
13 the two, post free, Worth 


6 Tea Speons, 6 Din- 
ner Forks, 6 Dinner 
Spoons, 2 Ta ble 
Spoons, & Free aitt 
Jam Spoon. Aji well- 
plated silver - steel, 
warranted to wear 
white und bright 
throughout. All full 
size. 1121 the lot, 
post free. Will lest 
a lifetime, 


WONLERFUL 
VALUE! 


doubles ! 


3d. per lette! 


BARGAIN NF78, 
The * Aiways:Ready ” 


BARGAIN NP102. The 
“Littl: Beauty” Half-pries 
Hair Clipper made of solid 
steel, & most accurately ad- 
justvd &o that “anyone can 
uso them” with periect cise. 

th oh ins. With etsy 


danger & no matches 
nocessiry. 


BARGAIN 
NP12Q5. The ‘brite 
Lite’ Powerful Rlec- 
trie Pocket Lemp 
fmnitation crocodile 
leather body, with 
nickel-pluted ends & 
bull’ attach: 

5,000 


BARGAIN NP126. The 
BARGAIN. Record” Box of Gent's inant. ea 


AF D1: ies Be out Jewellery. Contains 13 h 
wn Printer.”’ Outfit = R S 7 ashes. 
consisting of _ five seticles a Sterna ES BARGAIN NP73. The peilisne Mo iae 
ees) (anata sows of good rubber old) & well Unie ed. Watch « piigsd’’ Hand-Bag, im‘tation 9} by 3} inches. Price 
ype small and cavital letters), type-holder, YPAn, Medal, Pencil Case, pack Morocco leather. Height. 10 postage 2d. 
self-tuking pad, tweesers, curds, gold dust, etc., Links & Studs, Tie Pin, Tie g ins, to top of handles, Fitted extra. Worth 26. 
in ncat box, size 6 LY 4 ins., 2,- post free. Cth ety oe Trea eiven, Sith’ Purse, Mirror, Perfume Re-fill batteries, td. 
J Bottle, Puff Box, & Pin Box. 1.3 ach, post free. 
1,- post free. post free. aun 


EITHER POST FREE gg 


BARGAIN WFS85 e 
“‘Quickshave” Safet ARGAIN NPI . The 
« xtra blades, “ Crack-Shot" Bhooving 
i 


vd frame & Game, Has strong  pisto BARGAIN NP28._ Blick Vil’ BA 
xd handle, Sins, long, rubber- tip canite Fountain Pen, with real ect. di BGATH MP4. The ole 

4 Ow & 30 + He + derphone” 2 BARGAIN NP78. 
iat Sergent lat Gad Rey as, Gas le me Mouth Orean, St ave BARGAIN NPST, Pretty “Bind & Wiley PLM 
9 by 7 ins, "P38 post fron aS post frees instructions: 1:3 Splendid tone, Wonderful value. bi liver with real gold mounts at pibter Sluts ba 
: - = yold,@-. Either post free. : aig drines 12: 


12 “ BIG-VALUE” 


Parcel Booklet Post 
of £9 Garde Free 
— * @ BARGAIN NP59. The 
“BIG-VALUE” PARCEL aa BD ele Te ei Hammer 
wal, for 1.3 driver, Bux-opener, Tack- 


x 
cracxers, Nickcl-pluted ste 
4}ina. 13 post free. 


BXTRAORDINARY VALUE! 


PPRPPPDPPPP PPP PD PDIP PLE 
“GOOD OLD PAINS!" 


Xe 


1:3 post free. Worth 26. 


b:s——— 

BARGAIN 
Bayes 

sols 

black 
in 


Nos. 2&2. TWO REAL IVORINE CARDS— FLORAL DESIGNS 
~- ALONE WORTH NEARLY E : 

HALF THE 1 3, hurgh, Scotland, writes :—‘\ We received c roe kK 

yN, BY 


4. Charming View of Rocky Sea Coast. No.5. Embossed CARDS, ALL IN FINE CONDIT 
:. were, and Golder Butterfly. No.6. Sparklingly Jewelled Ivy BEAUTIFULLY. MANY THAN FOR si Nt 
LN pees bataae design. Enibossed Golden Basket. No. 8 WE ARE HIGHLY SATISFIED, FOR KV EIN UI! 
ater Hocne & Gold ed Ivy Leaves. (Nos. 1,2, 3, 4,6, & YOUR CATALOGVE STATES, ‘Tsuid, GOOD CT: 


# are illustrated in r Nos. 9 to are ull exquisite your Firm.’ 
View, Floral, Embosse ., Xmas Cards. a The above is one of MANY THOUSA® 
annually from delighted customers, pi 


FREE ENVELOPES. To save you trout " 
peated a dneluded free for ‘all you trou one noteo in Opinions, write for our 
ely ordinur, e 
y niee “MONEY-SAVING”? CAT! - 


Full fatisfaction or Full Money Back! which is sent post free. 


sarrt- 


ART PARCHMENT 


ie oer PAIN BROTHERS, -ontitird neve HASTING 


